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	1. Chapter 1

**Rio one and a half**

**Hi, everyone. VPVPVP here. I have decided to do a reboot of my fanfiction series. As you remember in the previous versions of my stories, I started with four Spix macaws named Cytosine, Guanine, Adenine and Thymine together with a green-winged macaw named Ruby, a hyacinth macaw named Sapphire, a great green macaw named Emerald and a blue-and-gold macaw named Jasper. Looking back at the stories I deleted, I have decided that my beginning group of OCs will each be a different species of macaw rather than four of them being the same. With the macaw tribes and clans later in the story series, (in the sequel, the Amazon Adventure), I have decided that a glaucous macaw tribe and a Lear's macaw tribe will already living as neighbours to the Spix macaw, red macaw, green macaw and the blue-and-gold macaw tribes and the two hyacinth macaw clans as well as a blue throated macaw clan living in the Amazon and the blue-and-gold macaw tribe to be just consisting of blue-and-gold macaws only rather than blue-and-gold and blue-throated instead. However, we will not meet the macaw tribes and clans until after the rewrite of Rio One and a Half is completed. **

**The storyline of Rio One and a Half will be just like the previous version but with a change of some of the characters. This time the protagonists are all going to be named after seven of the planets and two of the dwarf planets of our Solar System, each a different species. My original OCs from the previous, deleted versions like Veggie, Dash, and the violent, antagonistic cat Brutus will still be in this story. Anyway, let's go!**

**Chapter 1- three new arrivals**

The sun rose into the sky from behind the horizon, painting the clouds closest to it with a beautiful mixture of reds, oranges, pinks and golds while the water of the ocean in front of the rising sun reflected the star's golden disc and creating a distorted but beautiful copy of it. In front of the rising sun and the ocean was a Brazilian city called Rio de Janeiro or simply Rio. Rio looked like a mottled mass of grey, brown and white dots with greyish strips cross-crossing the dotted patches. The dots were buildings while the strips were roads. Standing high above the city on a hill was a grey figure, the Christ the Redeemer statue. The figure of Jesus stood overlooking the city with arms open wide. On one side of the mass of buildings were green and brown patches and a large hill, Sugarloaf Mountain, while in front of the city was more pieces of land on which more buildings stood. A strip of beige ran in front of the main city and bordering it was the azure blue carpet of water from the ocean. The strip of beige was Copacabana Beach and it was Rio's main beach. Rio truly was a magnificent cityscape to gaze at, especially from a bird's eye view. Close to the city was a large jungle and it was about to come to life. As the sun continued rising into the sky to greet the day, a bright blue little bird, a honeycreeper in one of the trees began chirping. It then jumped off the branch and descended through some more trees, twittering away and performing a variety of acrobats like a corkscrew. The honeycreeper continued chirping and flying past more trees and logs. As it flew past these natural homes, some more birds popped their heads out of the holes. Then a drum-like beat filled the air as more birds walked out of their hollows to begin the morning dance. Then a few seconds later, the jungle's air erupted into song.

Jungle residents: Yaaa, ya-ya-yaaa! Ya-ya-yaaa, ya-ya-yaaa!

Within moments, birds of various species started dancing and singing as well as filling the air with an elaborate display of colour. There were macaws, honeycreepers, finches, toucans and many more exotic birds.

Jungle residents: All the birds of the feather... do what they love most of all...

In the air, a group of green-winged macaws were flapping and performing beautiful patterns with their blue and green wings.

Jungle residents: we are the best at rhythm and laughter, that's why we love Carnival...

A flock of toucans whirled about in the air and flew past more birds that also danced.

Jungle residents: Call so clear we can sing to... sun and nature's big moon... dance to the music, passion and love, show us the best you can do!

A flock of green parakeets and some other birds also danced on the branches. Black frigatebirds used their throat sacs like drums while rosette spoonbills in the pond at the floor of the jugnle also danced.

Jungle residents: Everyone here is on fire... get up and join in the fun... dance with a stranger, romance and danger, magic could happen for reee-al... in Ri-i-i-io... all by itself (itself)...you c-a-an't see... it co-o-oming, you can't find it anywhere else (anywhere else).

At this moment, a macaw with blue feathers flew into the scene (this is NOT Jewel). This macaw was a female and she was joined by another macaw, a darker blue male (this is NOT Blu) as they sang the next part of the song and whirled through the air.

The two blue macaws: It's reee-al... in Ri-i-io... and know something else (some jungle residents: something else)... you ca-a-an't feel... it happening... you can feel all by itself!

Then after the jungle residents, including the two blue macaws, had finished this line, everything settled down as the jungle birds then began their morning business. The two blue macaws began to make their way back to the nest. As the two blue macaws flew on, a male green-winged macaw flew up to them and smiled.

"You did very well, Clarinda and Erico," said the green-winged macaw, "You both really are getting better at dancing to the morning song."

"Thanks, Alvin," replied the male blue macaw, "Anyway, if you don't mind, we need to get back to our nest. Our eggs are getting cold."

"Oh yeah, you don't want the chicks in them suffering from the cold do you?" said Alvin the green-winged macaw with an amused smile, "Anyway, I'll see you two later. I look forward to seeing your chicks. Are the eggs due to hatch soon?"

"They are, yes," said the female blue macaw named Clarinda with a proud smile on her face, "It won't be long now until we're parents."

Just then Alvin heard his name get called by another green-winged macaw. At this, he looked up and saw a female calling for him.

"Oh aye, my mate Marina wants me," said Alvin, "I'll see you both later. Let us know when your eggs have hatched, okay?"

"Okay, we will," said the male macaw named Erico. And with that, Alvin broke away from the blue macaw couple and made a beeline for his mate, leaving Erico and Clarinda to continue their flight home and their nest. Erico and Clarinda were members of an extremely rare species of macaw called the Spix macaw. Their species was so rare in fact that the couple had never seen others, not even one, of their kind at all except for their families before moving into independence and having chicks of their own. However, some members of the community Erico and Clarinda lived in believed that there were other macaws like Erico and Clarinda deep in the rainforest. But that had never been confirmed as none of the birds had not ventured out into the Brazilian rainforest for fear of what dangers might lurk out there. Ever since Erico and Clarinda had met and become mates, they had moved to this part of the jungle and had had a clutch of three eggs a few weeks ago. Now the eggs were due to hatch. Erico and Clarinda did wonder whether or not there were other Spix macaws out there based on what some of their neighbours had told them and had hoped to venture out into the Amazon rainforest when their offspring were old enough but that dream was to wait for they had parental duties to take care of first, especially in the chicks' first few months of their life.

Erico was a handsome blue macaw. His feathers were a lush blue and he had a blue-white patch around each eye connected by a band over the top of his beak, giving him the appearance of wearing spectacles. His eyes were a shade of blue and he had a stocky build. His crest was a small ruffle on the back of his head. Clarinda, his mate, was shorter. She had brilliant maya blue feathers and a slender build. Like Erico she had separate eye patches but no band over the top of her beak connecting the two. Clarinda's eyes were a shade of amber and she had a rather unusual crest. While most macaws had one set of feathers on their head, Clarinda had two separate clusters of feathers on either side of her head. These feathers were quite long and when let down they flopped about all over the place. However, Clarinda had tied each of these feather clusters up with a vine to prevent this for she felt silly with her two sets of head feathers flopping about all over the place. Her crest feathers resembled pigtails when tied up and it was possible that some of Clarinda's ancestors had had this type of crest and it was possible that at least one of the chicks might inherit it, especially if the chick is a daughter. The two macaws continued flying back to their tree. Around them several species of bird including various species of macaws were flying around. Some were foraging, some were chatting and a few were teaching their chicks to fly. Erico smiled as he watched a couple of parakeets cheer for their chicks as they flew into the air for the first time in their lives, chirping happily and looked forward to seeing the thrilled faces on his and Clarinda's own chicks when they were ready to take their first flight. As the two blue macaws flew through the trees, their home tree finally emerged into view. The hollow in which Erico and Clarinda lived in was not too high and not too low, but it was high enough to provide a brilliant view of the jungle and its inhabitants. Erico and Clarinda had struggled to find a suitable hollow to make their nest in. they didn't want the hollow to be too low or too high, especially for the chicks but after a series of countless choices, they finally found the right one and settled in to it. Erico and Clarinda then approached the hollow and entered into it. As soon as they had done this, Clarinda made a beeline for the nest, which was constructed out of moss, twigs and downy feathers and contained three white orbs, and settled into it to keep the eggs warm. Erico then checked another compartment of the hollow for any fruit and realised that the compartment, which he and Clarinda used to store food, was empty.

"I'm afraid I'm going to have to go out and forage for some fruit, Clarinda," said Erico after he looked into the room, "We're out of fruit."

He then walked over to his mate who had just settled into the nest and asked, "What would you like, meu amore?"

"Oh, I would like a mango, a passion fruit and some berries please," said Clarinda. Erico smiled and prepared to fly out to look for Clarinda's requests. Before leaving, he looked down at the three eggs under Clarinda's feathers. He then slung a wing around her back and she leaned against his chest.

"You know something," crooned Erico lovingly, "It won't be long until we're parents now. Our eggs could hatch any moment."

"Yep," said Clarinda in agreement. Erico then removed his wing from Clarinda's back, gave his mate a briefly kiss and walked over to the hollow entrance.

"I'll be as quick as I can," said Erico as he spread his wings, "And we'll consider restocking that fruit storage room as well."

"Okay, I'll see you soon," said Clarinda as Erico disappeared from the hollow. A minute later, Erico was browsing a mango tree. As he did that, one of the community members, a green toucanet, greeted him.

"Hi, Alfred," said Erico as he found and picked a ripe mango, "How are you and your family doing?"

"Oh, fine thanks," said the toucanet named Alfred, "Hey, you know you and Clarinda are part of a rare species of macaw, right?"

"Yes," asked Erico slightly confused.

"Well, there is a family of another extremely rare species of macaw living somewhere around here," said Alfred, "They're Lear's macaws and they are called Thomas and Lola. Their clutch of four eggs had just hatched into three sons and a daughter. I think you and Clarinda ought to meet that family of Lear's macaws sometime..."

"Maybe later but not now," said Erico, "Now if you don't mind, my mate will be expecting my return with the food and our three eggs could hatch any time."

"Okay, I'll let you get on with your foraging," said Alfred and with that he turned and flew away.

"I'll see you again later," called Alfred as he left. Erico sighed and continued his foraging task. A while later, he had picked a few berries, two passion fruit and a papaya and as soon as he had collected enough, he flew off back to his hollow where Clarinda and his unborn chicks were waiting. However, he was in for a surprise. As the hollow emerged into view through the trees, he heard Clarinda's excited voice cry out to him.

"Erico, Erico," cried Clarinda excitedly, "You'd better come in here now!"

At this, Erico, who had his beak and talons full of fruit, accelerated toward the hollow and entered it. As he dropped the fruit onto the floor, Clarinda said, "Our eggs are about to hatch! I saw one of them rock slightly."

Erico quickly walked over to the nest and stood by it. Clarinda joined him. However, as Erico looked at the three eggs, all he saw were three stationary orbs.

"Are you sure you saw one of them move?" he asked.

"I'm sure I did," said Clarinda. Then suddenly, one of the white spheres jerked slightly and a few faint chirps began to sound. An excited smile crept onto Erico's beak while Clarinda jumped up and down and whimpered ecstatically. Erico then put a wing around his mate's back and watched as the first egg began to make more movements and sounds. Seconds later, a crack appeared in the shell. This crack branched and the branches grew longer and longer until a piece of shell fell from where the cracks converged and met. A hole was then formed at that spot and a tip of a tiny beak was visible through the tiny hole. Erico and Clarinda smiled as the hole then grew, resulting in more shards of shell falling. Then a few seconds later, the entire egg split open and out popped a baby chick, naked and helpless. Clarinda, with her eyes slitted with excitement, reached into the nest and scooped up the newly hatched chick. She then cradled it in her wings.

"It's a girl," crooned Clarinda to Erico.

"Can I hold her?" asked Erico. Clarinda then handed the female chick to him and Erico cradled his new daughter in his wings. Just then the second egg began to rock and crack. A hole formed in the top of the shell and widened and eventually, the entire egg split open, revealing another naked and helpless chick. Clarinda picked up this one and cradled it too. It was another girl. Then finally, the third egg hatched, revealing the third chick of the brood, also a girl. Clarinda also scooped up the third chick and cradled her too. As the blue macaw couple cradled their three new daughters, Erico said, "We now have to name them."

"Of course, I haven't forgotten that," tittered Clarinda with a smile on her face. She and Erico then placed the three chicks back into the soft moss and feathers of the nest and began to think of what to name them.

"I know," said Erico, "Why don't I name one and you name the other two?"

"That sounds like a plan," said Clarinda. She then looked at the oldest daughter and said, "I'm going to name the firstborn Izzy after my mother Isobelle, and the second born chick Flo after my cousin Florence."

"Those are such sweet names, Clarinda," said Erico with a smile. He then turned to the youngest chick and smiled.

"What are you going to name the youngest chick, Erico?" asked Clarinda. Erico gazed into the youngest chick's eyes as the baby bird looked up at him. She had amber eyes like Clarinda while the other two had their eyes still closed.

"I think I'll name our youngest girl Venus," crooned Erico, "After the second planet in the solar system. When my father took me, my older brother and my cousin out stargazing when we were adolescents, we saw a vividly bright star-like object in the sky after the sun had gone down and we heard from a group of humans who were also out stargazing that the bright object was called Venus, a planet and I thought 'what a nice name'."

"You must have been an avid stargazer when you were younger," said Clarinda with a smile.

"I was," said Erico, "I've always loved stargazing. Maybe when our girls become old enough we could take them out stargazing too."

"I would love that," said Clarinda with a smile, "I remember when you took me out stargazing when we were getting together."

Erico smiled at the memories of taking Clarinda on nights out to look at the stars with her. Then the macaw couple gazed down at their three daughters now named Izzy, Flo and Venus as they continued fidgeting in the nest.


	2. Chapter 2

**Chapter 2- Izzy, Flo and Venus's first flight, and the question on the possibility of other Spix and Lear's macaws**

A few months later, Erico and Clarinda's three daughters, Izzy, Flo and Venus, had grown into three beautiful chicks. They had gained feathers as they grew and had been constantly fed by their parents who never neglected them. Whenever the three sisters were hungry which they indicated to their parents with cries and chirps, Erico and Clarinda responded by foraging for food and bringing them to their chicks. It was demanding but it was also fulfilling. Erico and Clarinda clearly enjoyed being parents but as the three chicks grew, they looked forward to introducing them to the next milestone in their lives: their first flight. When the day finally came for the chicks to take their first flight, their flight feathers having fully grown on their wings, Erico and Clarinda had taken them to a branch on the tree in which they lived which will be the take off point for the three sisters. Erico and Clarinda's friends, Alvin the green-winged macaw and his mate Marina had come to watch Erico and Clarinda's three daughters take their first flight. Alvin and Marina had a brood of two adolescent chicks, a son and a daughter. Perched next to the green-winged macaw family were the Lear's macaw family, Thomas and his mate Lola together with their four chicks: three sons and a daughter. Between Izzy, Flo and Venus's hatching and now, Erico and Clarinda had met Thomas and his family and had become friends with them, and Erico had introduced the Lear's macaw family to their three daughters, and Thomas had immediately taken a liking to Izzy, Flo and Venus for he had never seen Spix macaw chicks before.

Like Erico and Clarinda and their three daughters, Thomas and his family were part of an extremely rare species of macaw, the Lear's macaw. Both Thomas and Lola had very dark blue feathers but the feathers on their faces and chests were tinted with dark teal, a characteristic all Lear's macaws had though in a few individuals, the greenish tinge is sometimes hard to see. Thomas and Lola's eyes were bordered by orange-yellow rings of skin and their lower mandible was adorned with a large piece of orange-yellow skin called a lappet. Both Thomas and Lola had a slender build and both had small crests resembling a tassel. Thomas's had three feathers while Lola's had two. Thomas's eyes were shade of grey while Lola's eyes were blue. All four of their chicks looked like a spitting image of their parents. All four had a slender build and all the features of a Lear's macaw including the eye rings and beak lappet. All four chicks also had a tassel-like crest consisting of two or three feathers. Two of the sons and the daughter had blue eyes like Lola their mother while the third son had grey eyes like his father Thomas. Because the four siblings look so alike and very much like their parents, they were sometimes called quads by most of the other birds in the community since they were sometimes hard to tell apart. The four chicks of Thomas and Lola were slightly older than Izzy, Flo and Venus though they were born on the same day as them, but they had only just learned to fly a couple of days ago. In the same way that Erico and Clarinda had not seen other Spix macaws than their own families and their chicks, Thomas, Lola and their offspring had not seen other Lear's macaws at all. However, Thomas and Lola had hoped that there were other Lear's macaws out there and had planned to venture out into the Amazon to search for other Lear's macaws once their chicks become old enough, a plan Erico and Clarinda had in mind to search for more Spix macaws as soon as their three daughters become old enough as well.

The six Lear's macaws stood by the family of four green-winged macaws with their eyes fixed on Erico and Clarinda as they continued talking to Izzy, Flo and Venus about flight. The three sisters stood on the branch they will take off from with Erico and Clarinda perched on another branch before them. Then Erico and Clarinda began to explain to the three sisters about how the feathers on their wings were essential for allowing flight. Erico and Clarinda believed that the ability to fly was one of the most magical abilities to exist in nature though they knew that not all bird types could fly, such as the rhea, a flightless bird. As Erico and Clarinda continued explaining flight, Izzy, Flo and Venus watched intently. The three chicks had indeed grown and their features which they had inherited from their father and mother had become obvious. Izzy, the oldest sister, appeared to have inherited most of her features from Erico. Her eyes were a shade of blue but they were brighter and she had his spec-like facial markings (separate eye patches connected by a band over the top of the beak). Her crest was similar to Erico's albeit smaller and she had inherited his stocky build. However, she was maya blue like her mother Clarinda. Flo, the second oldest sister and middle daughter, was also maya blue and resembled Clarinda quite a bit. She had inherited Clarinda's separate eye patches which lacked the band over the top of her beak, as well as Clarinda's amber eyes and slender build. However, she had inherited Erico's crest, a small ruffle on the back of her head like Izzy's. Venus, the youngest daughter, looked a lot like Clarinda. Like her sisters, her feathers were maya blue but unlike her sisters who had a small feather ruffle like Erico, Venus had inherited Clarinda's unusual double crest but due to her age they were only two tufts. The feathers will grow longer as she grows older. Venus's eyes were amber like her mother's and she had inherited Erico's spec-like facial markings. Venus also had a slender build like Flo and Clarinda.

As soon as Erico had finished explaining flight to the sisters, it was time for the three to take their first flight. Clarinda and Erico then flew over to the end of the branch while Alvin, Thomas and their families moved closer to both watch and prepare to catch the chicks should they fall.

"Right, are you girls ready?" said Erico with a smile on his face, "Who would like to go first?"

The three sisters began to discuss among themselves.

"You go first Flo," said Izzy.

"You're the eldest," muttered Flo with a frown, "You go first."

Venus, however, said nothing. Clarinda then stepped in.

"Why don't we all do this together instead?" she asked, "Therefore we'll have no arguing. Your uncles Alvin and Thomas have come to watch you take your first flight but I'm sure they can help."

Though Alvin and Thomas and their families were completely unrelated to Erico and his family, since they were friends of his, Erico had decided to allow them to be like uncles, aunts and cousins to Izzy, Flo and Venus. The three daughters then looked up at their mother as Alvin then perched by them.

"I think that's a good idea, Clarinda," he said. He then turned and looked at the three Spix macaw chicks and said, "Right, who would like to learn to fly under our guide?"

"I will, uncle Alvin," said Izzy excitedly and with that she bounced over to her green-winged macaw uncle's side. Flo then opted to learn to fly under Thomas's care and walked over to the Lear's macaw male, leaving only Venus with Clarinda and Erico. As soon as the group was ready, Erico said, "Right, let's go."

Within moments, Izzy, Venus and Flo were perched apart along the branch, ready to take their first flight. Alvin, Lola and their son and daughter prepared to catch Izzy should she fall while Thomas, Lola and their three sons and daughter prepared to take action should Flo fall. In the middle of the two groups of birds, Clarinda and Erico prepared to watch Venus take off and fly.

"Mom, Dad," asked Venus, "How do we actually fly?"

Erico let loose a slight titter of amusement in response to this question.

"I'm afraid it's too complicated, Venus," he replied, "One of Thomas and Lola's sons, Mercury asked his parents that same question and they replied to him they don't know, so we don't know."

"It's just an ability we macaws have," said Clarinda, "The nitty-gritty of it I'm afraid is beyond what we know about flight. All you need to know is how to use your wings to fly."

Venus looked back at Clarinda with a curious look on her face. She wanted to know how macaws and other flying creatures fly but knew that she wouldn't be able to get an explanation from any of the residents around here. The mechanics of flight was likely to be a human subject. Forgetting the question, Venus prepared to take her first flight. However, she was very nervous.

"All you have to do is step into the air and flap your wings," said Erico, "But don't worry, we will not let you plummet all the way to the forest floor. If you fall too far, we will catch you."

"Dad," Venus murmured, "Does this mean I have to jump off this branch."

"Oh, no, my daughter," said Erico, "That wouldn't be a good idea. It would actually be quite dangerous. The better idea is to step into the air and drop off the branch, but like I've said before, if you fall too far, we will catch you."

Venus gulped. She was clearly nervous and it was not surprising. It was the first time she had ever done something like this. Clarinda smiled.

"You know something, when I was your age," she said, "I was very nervous as well when I took my first flight but once you take your first flight, all that nervousness will be gone."

Venus looked up at Clarinda and then prepared to make the drop. She spread her wings and closed her eyes. She did not want to look down and see the massive drop.

"Take your time," said Erico patiently. Venus did so. At first, she hesitated but then she raised a talon into the air and allowed herself to drop off the branch. As soon as Venus was in the air, she gasped as a wave of panic washed over her and she began flapping her wings and flailing in the air. As she fell through the air, Clarinda and Erico swooped down after her. Both parents called to Venus to flap her wings. Venus continued flailing and plummeting through the air but before Clarinda could swoop down and catch her, Venus felt the air rush over her wings as her body tilted down with her head facing the ground. At this moment, she flapped her wings and was pulled out of the dive as the force of lift caught her wings. Then within moments, Venus flew upwards and realised she was flying. She cried and squealed with joy and flew to the cheers of her mother and father.

"Well done, Venus," said Erico ecstatically, "You've managed to achieve your first flight on your first try. It took me three tries to fly for the first time."

Venus then flew around and was joined by Clarinda and Erico who flew around her and congratulated her. Nearby the three macaws, squeals and cries of joy also sounded from another female chick. Flo had managed to fly for the first time as well and was being congratulated by Thomas and Lola. Then seconds later, Izzy's cries of joy were heard as she flew around in the air as well with Alvin and Marina flying around her and congratulating her. Marina and Alvin's son and daughter also joined in the little celebratory dance. All three of Clarinda and Erico's daughters had taken their first flight. Like Venus, Izzy and Flo were very nervous but at the encouragement from Thomas, Lola, Alvin and Marina and also their 'cousins', they went ahead and managed to pull out of the drop before they could fall too far which would mean the adult macaws flying in and catching them. And as soon as Izzy and Flo were in the air, their panic had been replaced by joy and they began to fly around together and with their younger sister Venus.

As Izzy, Flo and Venus flew around together with Alvin, Marina, their son and daughter, Clarinda and Erico, Thomas, Lola and their four chicks joined in. Izzy, Flo and Venus then began to playfully chase each other around a few nearby branches before joining the other macaws to continue their celebratory dance. Then after the group of macaws had calmed down and had perched onto the branch Izzy, Flo and Venus had taken off from, Erico began to congratulate his daughters.

"Well, I'd like to congratulate you three on taking your first flight, my daughters," he said to Izzy, Flo and Venus, "I think as a reward, we are going to have a group lunch."

At this, the three sisters cheered delightfully while Alvin and Marina's son and daughter and the four chicks of Thomas and Lola, one of whom as named Mercury, smiled.

"I think that's an excellent idea, Erico," said Thomas with a smile. Erico then turned to Thomas, Lola, Alvin and Marina and said, "And I would like to thank you four for helping us teach our three girls to fly."

"You are welcome," said Alvin, proud to have helped, "We help each other as friends should."

"I think if you ever decide on having a second brood of chicks," said Clarinda, "Allow us to help you to teach them how to fly when their time comes."

"We'll see about that," said Marina, Alvin's mate, "We don't have any plans on having a second brood just yet."

"But if we do decide, we're more than happy for you two to help us teach our chicks to fly," said Alvin, "Just like how we helped with yours."

Erico smiled as Lola, Thomas's mate then spoke up.

"Are we going to go for lunch then?" she asked, "I'm getting hungry and our chicks Jackie, Chico, Mercury and Ashley are pestering us for something to eat."

It was true. The four chicks, Jackie, Chico and Mercury (the sons of Thomas and Lola) and Ashley (the daughter of Thomas and Lola) were complaining of hunger. They were clearly ready for something to eat. Alvin and Marina's two adolescent chicks were also getting hungry. Seeing the begging looks on his son and daughter's faces, Alvin said, "I kind of agree, actually. Our own two chicks are getting hungry too. I think it's time for a lunch break."

"Right," said Erico who was ready for a foraging trip, "What would each of you like, our dears?"

He asked Clarinda, Lola and Marina the question. Thomas and Alvin stood beside him.

"I would like a mango please," replied Clarinda.

"Can you get me two strawberry guavas," said Lola.

"I would like some guavas too," said Marina. Erico, Alvin and Thomas smiled.

"Coming right up," Erico smile he then turned to the chicks.

"What would you kids like?" asked Erico. The chicks all gave their answer but Izzy, Venus and Flo didn't know what they would like.

"Could we just have a selection of fruit please, Dad?" asked Izzy, "We really don't know what we'd like at all."

Venus and Flo nodded in agreement.

"We'll see what we can find, my daughters then," said Erico with a smile on his beak. Next to the three Spix macaw sisters, the Lear's and green-winged macaw chicks had made their choices and had told their dads what specific fruit they would like. Then as soon as the three dads were ready, Erico, Thomas and Alvin took off to start foraging.

"We'll be right back, our dears," said Alvin as he followed Erico and Thomas, "We won't be long."

"Okay, see you," said Marina as she, Lola and Clarinda began to watch over the chicks while the fathers were away. And within moments, Erico, Thomas and Alvin disappeared behind some trees.

A while later, Erico, Thomas and Alvin had returned with the fruit and soon the three macaw families were eating. They ate together as Erico promised. While they were eating, Venus was curious once again, this time about something else.

"Hey, Dad, Mom," she said to Erico and Clarinda after she swallowed a berry, "Are there any other macaws like us?"

"What do you mean, my daughter?" asked Erico. Then Clarinda understood Venus's question.

"Do you mean macaws specifically like me, your father, you and your sisters?" she asked. Venus nodded. Clarinda shrugged.

"We have no idea," Clarinda said, "But as far as we know, my family, your father's family and you three are the only macaws Erico and I have seen so far."

"None of the members of the community have seen other Spix macaws like you five, to be honest," said Alvin as he swallowed a piece of mango, "You five are the only Spix macaws we know. The same is true for Thomas, Lola and their four Jackie, Chico, Mercury and Ashley being the only Lear's macaws we know."

"I think that's very worrying really," said Thomas glumly as he ate a piece of papaya fruit, "If the Lear's and the Spix macaws are so rare and hard to find, what are our kids going to do when they grow up and decide to finds mates and have chicks of their own?"

"They'd have little or, even more sadly, no chance of finding someone to settle down with at all," said Lola in agreement. Clarinda also gave the same worried look as she glanced at Venus, Flo and Izzy and then at Jackie, Chico, Mercury and Ashley who only responded with curious looks on their faces while they continued eating.

"Some of the community members around here believe that there could be more Spix macaws out in the Amazon, actually," said Alvin as he fed his son a piece of mango, "But I'm not sure about the Lear's macaw, though."

"Alfred the green toucanet told us that the Lear's macaw is apparently much rarer than the Spix macaw," said Alvin, "So I suppose the Lear's would be much harder to find than the Spix, but that's an assumption. I don't know."

This made Thomas, Lola and Clarinda's faces fall slightly. Erico, however, maintained a positive look on his face.

"Well, when our daughters become old enough," he said, "We're going to venture out into the Amazon rainforest and hopefully find more of our kind."

He then turned to Thomas and his family and said, "And I suggest you do the same, Thomas, when your four chicks become old enough. In fact, we'll venture into the Amazon together."

"But what if we never find more of our two rare species?" asked Thomas, his voice tinted with doubt.

"Well, it's worth a try," said Marina, "I'd suggest you lot go for it."

"I agree," said Alvin, "Since unlike us green-winged macaws which are relatively common and there are plenty of other green-wings living around here, both your species, being so rare, are less likely to be found around here but you might have a better chance of finding more of your species out in the Amazon..."

"You lot are the only Lear's and Spix macaws we know," said Marina, "We have never even sighted another Spix or Lear's macaw, not even one in fact, anywhere around here as far as we know."

"Don't tell us that we could be the last of both our species," muttered Clarinda. Alvin and Marina just gave the female Spix macaw a silent look, but the looks on their faces implied that that might be true. Erico, however, kept his determination.

"I don't think we are," he said hopefully, "I'm pretty sure there are more Spix and Lear's macaws out there. We just have to find them. Anyway, let's just finish our lunch. We'll see to that obstacle when we come to it."

And with that the families of Spix, Lear's and green-winged macaws returned to eating their meal. Then as soon as the group had finished, it was time for Thomas, Alvin and their families to return to their homes.

"Well, I'd like to congratulate your daughters for taking their first flight today, Erico," said Alvin as he hugged Erico and Clarinda, "And I hope you five have a nice afternoon and evening."

Marina also hugged Clarinda and Erico while Alvin and Marina's son and daughter hugged Izzy, Venus and Flo, also congratulating them on their first flight. Then Thomas and Lola hugged Erico and Clarinda while Jackie, Chico, Mercury and Ashley hugged Izzy and her two sisters. After Thomas broke the hug with Erico, he said, "We're planning on taking our four chicks to see the human city of Rio de Janeiro in a few days time. Would you like to come with us?"

"Oh, we'd love to," said Erico with a smile, "At least we'll introduce our three chicks to what a human city looks like."

This reply planted a question into Izzy, Venus and Flo's heads.

"What's a human city, Uncle Thomas?" asked Izzy. Thomas turned and looked at her.

"You'll see what one is when we come to take you and your family out, Izzy," he said, "But now is not the time. We have things to do."

Izzy sighed and obliged to wait, but she still wanted to see what a human city looked like. Venus and Flo also had that same desire. Then Thomas felt it was time to go home. After calling his three sons and daughter, he and Lola prepared to fly back to their hollow.

"Well, we'll see you next time, Erico and Clarinda," said Thomas as he prepared to take off, "And we'll come to your hollow when we are ready to go and see Rio."

"Again, congrats on your three daughters taking their first flight," said Lola with a smile. And with that, the Lear's macaw family took off and flew away into the trees.

"Thanks and goodbye, my Lear's friends," called Erico but the Lear's macaw family was already out of earshot. Then Alvin and his family prepared to leave for their hollow too. After saying goodbye and congratulating Erico and Clarinda on their three daughters' first flight again, the green-winged family of four left and flew off in the direction of their hollow, remaining only the Spix macaw family. Clarinda then turned to Erico and smiled.

"Well, what would you like to do next, dear?" she asked. Erico looked at Izzy, Flo and Venus and said, "I think we'll relax for the rest of the day and also take these three on short outings to exercise their flight muscles. Anyway, let's go back to our hollow."

And with that, the family of five Spix macaws flew off back to their hollow to enjoy the rest of the day together.


	3. Chapter 3

**Chapter 3- A glimpse of the cityscape of Rio and tragedy strikes**

A few days after Izzy, Flo and Venus had learned to fly; the Spix macaw family and the Lear's macaw family were flying through the trees together. Thomas and his mate Lola flew alongside Erico, Clarinda and their three daughters with their four chicks Jackie, Chico, Mercury and Ashley flying closely behind them. The five blue macaws and the six Lear's macaws were on their way to the spot where the human city of Rio could be seen. Izzy, Flo, Venus, Jackie, Chico, Mercury and Ashley had only been told about Rio and other human places by their parents which included descriptions of what cities looked like and how the air above cities smelt. The seven chicks had never seen a human city before but this trip out will provide them with the opportunity to see one for the first time. As the group of eleven birds flew along, Izzy was curious.

"Dad, have you ever been in a city before?" she asked. Erico looked at her with a frown.

"No I haven't and neither have your mother, your uncle Thomas and your aunt Lola, Izzy," replied Erico.

"Cities may be a spectacular sight from a very safe distance," put in Thomas, "But up close and actually in them, the story is different entirely."

"What's in a city?" asked Flo.

"Dangerous creatures," replied Erico darkly, "Domestic animals such as dogs... and those pesky four-legged vermin that have us on their menu called cats. My brother was almost killed by one of those furballs when we actually entered that city when I was your age and since then, we've stayed out of that place. There are also some other domesticated animals in there that could also be dangerous to us."

"Not to mention the humans themselves," said Clarinda, "They're often bad news. Some of them that we've observed have been no harm. They were just visiting the jungle, but there are some others that we should steer completely clear of."

"And what humans are those?" asked Venus who flew alongside Mercury and his mother Lola. Lola turned and frowned at Venus.

"Smugglers," she said darkly, "They're humans who intrude into the jungle and catch us and other animals to take away. I lost my entire family to that bunch of pesky thieves and had been taken in by Thomas's family."

"And when those pesky humans intrude into our beloved home to catch us in the things they call nets," added Erico, "The entire community always erupts into chaos. And whenever that happens, it is important that we get to safety."

Izzy, Flo and Venus looked at each other and at Jackie, Chico, Mercury and Ashley. The seven chicks had never even encountered smugglers before and based on these comments, they hoped never to encounter such humans at all. The small flock of eleven birds continued flying through the trees until Erico gave the signal to perch onto one. The little flock did so and as soon as all eleven birds were on the branch, Erico said, "This, kids, is Rio de Janeiro."

And with that he gestured to the cityscape. Izzy, Flo, Venus, Jackie, Chico, Mercury and Ashley all looked out at the city with eyes inflated with awe and wonder. It truly was a spectacular sight. Spread out before the group of macaws was a carpet of white, brown or grey blocky structures Erico explained to the seven chicks were called buildings. In front of the cityscape was the glistening azure blue surface of the ocean and it boarded the city and stretched well into the horizon. A thin strip of sandy beige divided the blue ocean from the grey swathe or roads and buildings. This was a beach called Copacabana beach. Standing high on a hill overlooking the city was a grey figure with its arms open wide.

"What's that thing, Dad?" asked Venus.

"That's the Christ the Redeemer statue," replied Erico, "It's the landmark of Rio. Don't ask me why the humans who have built this city had built that because I don't know."

"I didn't know humans could build such awesome structures," said Izzy in awe.

"Oh, yeah," said Thomas, "Those things are what most humans call home. Unlike our homes which are natural, their homes have to be built. The only humans we know to live in a natural environment are the indigenous Amazon humans. Dad told us about them when we were chicks."

The seven chicks looked up at him in wonder. Then they returned to their gaze on the cityscape of Rio. The seven chicks hoped to visit the city someday but Erico and Thomas as well as Clarinda and Lola had strictly forbidden that idea and had told them to perish it. It was too dangerous, they told them, and the last thing they wanted was any of the chicks running into danger, especially cats which almost all macaws called four-legged vermin since they were often a natural enemy of birds and would not hesitate to make a meal out of them. The Spix and Lear's macaw families continued talking and staring out into the cityscape of Rio and the bordering ocean for a few more hours until finally, Erico felt that it was time to head back into the jungle. The sun was creeping closer toward the horizon opposite the city of Rio and it was getting near sunset.

"Well, I think it's time we head back, folks, don't you think?" said Erico with a smile.

"Yep," said Thomas, "It's coming close to our four chicks' bedtime."

As he said this, the seven chicks groaned.

"Oh, can we stay here for a little longer, please?" asked Izzy.

"We love it up here," added Jackie. The other five chicks, Flo, Venus, Mercury, Ashley and Chico also muttered in agreement but the parents were adamant.

"I'm afraid we can't, you seven," said Clarinda, "It's almost your bed time. Can you seven get prepared for the flight back please?"

The seven chicks reluctantly did so and as soon as the two families were ready, off they flew from the branch. As the eleven macaws flew back into their home, Clarinda said, "I think we ought to take our chicks out stargazing when they become old enough to stay up late, Erico. Introduce our kids to the stars."

"I think that's an excellent idea, my love," said Erico with a smile, "But only when they are old enough."

"I like stargazing too," said Thomas, "When Lola and I were getting to know each other we used to go out looking at the Milky Way when it was very clear and cloudless. That sea of stars is spectacular if you're in a dark place away from a city at night."

"That's one of the problems with human cities," said Erico, "The light from their buildings often swamp the stars and it is sometimes hard to see any stars at all."

As he said this, Venus looked up at him.

"What are starry skies like, Dad?" she asked. Erico turned to her and smiled.

"I'll tell you later, Venus," he said gently, "Let's just get home, have some dinner and get you three prepared for bed."

Venus just sighed and continued flying on. She often wondered what a clear dark night would look like but because she, Izzy and Flo were still too young to stay up late, she was a little frustrated. Thomas and Lola's chicks, Jackie, Chico, Mercury and Ashley on the other hand, did not seem bothered in stargazing that much. Then the group of eleven macaws continued flying on in the direction of their home. However, the little group of macaws were in for a horrifying shock. As the familiarity of their home melted into view, the family of five Spix macaws and the family of six Lear's macaws were met by a massive maelstrom of feathered comets of various colours whizzing through the air. Accompanying the storm were panicked squawks and screeches. At this, Erico became curious.

"What's going on?" he asked Clarinda, Thomas and Lola. The other three macaws only shrugged their shoulders. Then Erico flew on to try and ask one of the escaping birds what was happening.

"Excuse, me, can you..." began Erico with a toucan but the toucan took no notice of him and shot away. Erico then tried asking a parakeet but it too shot away. Erico then tried with several more birds but all he got was no answer for the birds were too panicked to even stop and talk to him for a second. Erico let loose a sigh of frustration. He wanted to know what was causing the chaos. Not too far away, Clarinda, Thomas, Lola and the seven chicks continued to hover there as Erico flew back to them, having given up trying to ask one of the birds.

"Have you tried talking to one of the birds?" asked Thomas. Erico, with an angry look on his face, shook his head. Clarinda then deduced the possible reason behind the chaos.

"Could it be...?" she began when the eleven birds heard a familiar voice shout to them. At this, the families of Spix and Lear's macaws turned and looked at the source of the sound. It was then they saw a familiar red macaw with green and blue wings fly towards them. The macaw looked awfully panicked and his wings were beating furiously as he flew towards the group. It was Alvin, and he looked very panicked and frightened.

"Erico, Clarinda, Thomas, Lola," he shouted as he continued flapping madly towards Erico, Thomas and their mates and chicks, "Oh, thank goodness."

As soon as he had approached them, he stopped into a hover to catch his breath.

"What's going on?" asked Erico. Alvin continued breathing heavily until he finally regained enough control of his breath to speak.

"You must get out of here now," he said, "Take your chicks and get to safety. There's not a moment to lose."

"Why?" asked Thomas, "Why do we need to get out of here?"

But nothing could prepare the four adult macaws for what Alvin gave in his reply.

"Smugglers," spat Alvin with eyes full of fright, "There are smugglers afoot and they are using nets to catch various bird species to take away. That is why all these birds are escaping. I have just helped my mate Marina get our two adolescent chicks and her family to safety but I have flown back here to find you lot to warn you."

After Alvin said this, Erico and Thomas's eyes widened with fear as panic exploded through their bodies as fast as the feathered comets flying from the trees. It was then they heard several panicked squawks from some of the birds. At this, Thomas, Erico, Lola and Clarinda turned and to their horror, they saw several birds plummet towards the forest floor with something ensnaring their feet and wings. These birds were crying out for help as they fell through the trees. Izzy, Flo, Venus, Jackie, Chico, Mercury and Ashley cried in terror when they saw those birds fall. It was then that Thomas and Erico whipped round and looked at their respective mates.

"Clarinda, get Izzy, Venus and Flo and let's get out of here," said Erico quickly, "There are smugglers afoot!"

Clarinda nodded and immediately picked up Izzy, Flo and Venus in her talons. Thomas said the same thing to Lola and she grabbed Jackie, Chico, Mercury and Ashley in her talons as well.

"And make sure that you do get out of here fast," said Alvin seriously, "If those smugglers see you, they'll not hesitate to fire a net at you to catch you for you are rare birds. Now let's GO!"

And with that, the group of macaws began to make a break for it. All around them, dozens of birds were exploding from the trees and flying into the air as more nets chased after them. Some managed to dodge the nets but some others were not so lucky and were caught. It was then that Alvin and Thomas, Erico and their mates and chicks were caught in the storm of feathered comets as they erupted from the trees nearest to them. As the comets flew through the air, the green-winged macaw and the two adult Lear's and two adult Spix macaws were forced to dodge this way and that to avoid being hit. Thomas even grabbed Lola with a talon to quickly pull her out of the path of an incoming parakeet. Lola and Clarinda kept a firm grip on the seven chicks as they continued dodging the feathered missiles.

"Hang on, chicks," cried Lola and Clarinda as they kept a tight grip on their offspring. The seven chicks obeyed and held on tightly as their mothers continued dodging more incoming missiles.

"Let's get out of here," cried Alvin and with that, he began to lead the Spix and Lear's macaw families out of the storm cloud.

"Did you hear any warning signs that those smugglers were afoot, Alvin?" asked Erico as he continued avoiding more birds as they rocketed by.

"No," said Erico, "We were taken by surprise and before we even knew it, everything was thrown into pandemonium. We've just GOT to get out of here."

No sooner had he said this when a POW was heard, alongside a cry of a female macaw and some screams from four baby macaws.

"LOLA!" cried Thomas's voice. At this, Erico, Clarinda and Alvin turned to see, to their horror, Lola falling out of the air with Thomas diving down after her. Around Lola, the four chicks were also falling. Lola looked in pain and was clasping her stomach with her eyes tight shut. She looked like she had been hit by one of the flying comets and knocked out of the air. Furthermore, the impact had stunned her into dropping her chicks. Without a second's hesitation, Clarinda, Erico and Alvin dived down after the Lear's macaw couple as they fell through the air. Alvin quickly began to gather up the scattered chicks but he had only managed to catch two of the four chicks, Jackie and Mercury. Then something even worse happened. While Clarinda who still had a firm grip on Izzy, Flo and Venus, continued diving after Erico, Thomas and the hurt Lola, a spider-web shaped object flew towards her and wrapped around her body, wings, talons and her chicks. at this, Clarinda let loose a cry of shock and before she knew it, she was falling out of the air. At this, she cried for Erico while the three chicks screamed. Clarinda's panicked cries reached the ears of her mate and Erico whipped round to see Clarinda and his three daughters, who had been caught in a net, plummet towards the forest floor.

"CLARINDA!" cried Erico and with that, he shot off after her to rescue her. Alvin, who still had Jackie and Mercury, followed. Clarinda, Izzy, Flo and Venus continued falling through the air until they finally landed on a patch of moss with a 'whumph'. Around them, other caught birds also rained down and landed on the forest floor. Clarinda then began to writhe in the net's thread just as Erico, Alvin, Thomas and the hurt Lola arrived.

"Clarinda," cried Erico as he rushed toward her. He then began to inspect the thread as Clarinda writhed in it. Then Alvin who still had Mercury and Jackie in his talons, said, "I know, use your beak to bite out of the thread!"

Then without hesitation, Clarinda and Erico began to use their beaks to cut through the threads of the net. Around them, other birds that were also entangled in nets continued to writhe in them. While Erico and Clarinda continued biting through the net's threads to get Clarinda and her daughters (whose beaks were too small and weak to bite through the thread) free, Alvin, Thomas and Lola looked around to see another animal run in and pick up the captured birds. These animals had fur, walked on four legs and were part of a species nearly all birds knew to be their natural enemy that would often catch them for a meal. At this, Alvin let loose a snarl.

"Oh, these four-legged vermin, honestly," he growled. Mercury and Jackie, frightened, hid behind him as Thomas jumped up at one and clawed it across the face as it dragged a caught yellow parakeet away. The four-legged mammal cried in shock, dropped the parakeet and left. Thomas then began to try and rescue the parakeet by also biting through the thread but he knew he didn't have time. It was then that Erico and Clarinda had managed to bite through enough of the net's threads for Clarinda, Izzy, Flo and Venus to get free.

"Right, let's get out of here," shouted Alvin as Erico quickly brushed off all the threads from Clarinda and his three daughters, "Thomas, you need to carry your mate."

However, Thomas was looking for someone else.

"Where are Chico and Ashley?" he cried, "Chico, Ashley, Chico?"

He began to look around for any signs of the two missing chicks but couldn't find any. Lola then struggled to her feet still grasping her struck stomach. Mercury and Jackie ran to her and helped her to her feet.

"Mom, are you okay?" asked Jackie. Lola didn't reply for she was in too much pain. Nearby, Thomas gave up his search for Ashley and Chico. It was just too dangerous to look for them now. Turning to Lola, Mercury and Jackie, he went over to her and prepared to pick Lola up in his talons. Erico and Clarinda also prepared to take flight, with Clarinda carrying Izzy, Flo and Venus, but before they could do so, something caught Clarinda's attention in the air and her eyes became glued to it, wide with fear. Lola's eyes also turned up and when she followed Clarinda's gaze, her eyes also widened with fear when she saw something too. Mercury and Jackie's eyes also landed on the something in the sky. Erico and Alvin became wary. Around them, more netted birds were being picked up and carried off by the four-legged creatures.

"Clarinda, what's wrong? We have to go," said Erico. When Clarinda didn't respond for she was too consumed with fear, he followed her gaze. Erico then gasped when he saw what Clarinda, Lola, Jackie and Mercury saw. In the sky hovered a white bird. This bird had a striking yellow crest which stood erect, a black beak and talons like those of a macaw and brown eyes full of scorn and intimidation (guess who!). The white creature's brown eyes were fixed onto Clarinda, Lola, Mercury and Jackie, and its beak was adorned with a sadistic smile. Lola, Jackie, Mercury and Clarinda stared back at the white bird with eyes full of fear. It was then that Thomas came in and looked up at the creature too. Erico then began to quietly and calmly tell Clarinda to rip her eyes away from the creature.

"Clarinda, come on, we have to go," he whispered. The fear-filled Clarinda, however, still kept her eyes transfixed on the white creature hovering above.

"Look, Clarinda," continued Erico in a low voice, "Just take your eyes off of that white bird and come with me."

Clarinda still remained transfixed on the white bird hovering above and did not reply. Alvin was getting more agitated as he saw more and more netted birds get carried off by the four-legged mammals.

"We have to go," he insisted. Clarinda continued staring at the white bird for a few more seconds until finally, panic exploded within her. Gripping Izzy, Flo and Venus tightly in her talons, she rocketed into the air. The moment she did this, the white parrot-like bird dived down like a falcon straight at the mother Spix macaw and her three daughters. Erico screeched.

"NO!" he cried and with that he rocketed at the white bird to stop it from attacking Clarinda but it was too late. The white bird had smashed into Clarinda and knocked her out of the air. The impact sent her three daughters scattering and plummeting towards the forest floor. Venus landed right next to one of the four-legged creatures. That creature picked her up and carried her away. She began to scream and cry for help but the creature told her to shut up. Back in the air, Erico had landed on the white bird's back and began to viciously attack it but the white bird retaliated. The white bird and the blue macaw then began to engage in a brutal aerial battle. Alvin, Thomas, Lola, Jackie and Mercury watched the horrifying sight as Erico and the white bird slashed their talons at each other and ripped out each other's feathers. Then after a few more seconds of fighting, it turned out that the white bird was more than a match for Erico. The white bird, which was covered in scratch wounds and ripped out feathers, then grabbed Erico who also had scratches marking his body, by the neck with one of its talons. Erico gagged as the bird's talon wrapped around his neck so tightly that he began choking. He then found himself looking into the eyes of the white bird. Those brown eyes were burning with an intensely sadistic scorn and mockery.

"Pretty birds sure... are... VERMIN!" crooned the wicked white bird evilly. Erico gazed into its eyes with utter horror. And with that, the white bird powerfully flung the Spix macaw toward a tree with all its might. Alvin, Thomas and Lola watched in horror as Erico screamed as he flew through the air. Then that scream was cut off as Erico bashed against a tree trunk before slumping down the tree and landing on the floor in front of Alvin, Lola, Jackie, Mercury and Thomas. Alvin immediately rushed over to Erico and began to shake him awake.

"Erico, wake up!" cried Alvin. However, Erico did not stir. Up in the air, the white bird began to let loose a maniacal cackle. This cackle sent shivers down Lola and Thomas's spines and they looked up at the cackling white bird. Mercury and Jackie whimpered in fear. Alvin continued shaking Erico awake and calling his name but still he got no answer. Then it immediately dawned upon Alvin and he was overcome with despair.

"No, no, NOOOOO!" cried Alvin at the top of his voice. It was then that Thomas spoke to him.

"We'd better get out of here now," he said. At this, Alvin dropped Erico's lifeless body and then looked up at the white bird. The white bird's brown eyes were fixed upon him and the Lear's macaws, burning with a sadistic mockery. The look sent panic exploding through Lola's body. Screaming at the top of her lungs, Lola spread her wings and shot away. Thomas quickly followed but as he flew after his mate, the white bird immediately swooped down towards him and attacked him. Mercury and Jackie attempted to follow their parents but before they could do so, a couple of paws appeared and grabbed the two Lear's macaw chicks straight out of the air. Then Mercury and Jackie found themselves being carried off by one of the four-legged mammals but as they were carried off, they heard the sounds of agonized cries erupting from a Lear's macaw.

"DAAAAD!" screamed Mercury as he writhed in the creature's paw but the creature kept a firm grip on him. Jackie also writhed in the furry creature's paw but he too was held tightly. Mercury and Jackie continued screaming for their parents but the creature that carried them told them to shut up. Then the next thing Mercury and Jackie knew was they were tossed into some sort of containers made with metal slabs and bars. Mercury was thrown into one cage while Jackie was thrown into another. As soon as Mercury recovered after being tossed into the container (called a cage) and the four-legged creature locked it, he found himself in a cage with a familiar Spix macaw chick.

"Venus?" he gasped in shock. Venus just looked at him with a frightened look on her face. Around the two baby birds, other birds were being tossed into cages too, by more four-legged creatures. Then after a few more moments of this, Mercury and Venus heard a voice say, "Right, that's it, folks. We've got enough birds. Call Nigel and the cats back and cage the last of the caught birds. We're going to the airport to load this lot onto the plane."

Then within moments, four-legged creatures began to gather around and finish caging the final birds while a white bird with a yellow crest flew down. Mercury and Venus looked up at the white bird, the four-legged creatures and then at the other terrified birds with frightened eyes. Then the two macaws stumbled as their cage was picked up by a hand with five fingers. Mercury and Venus both got up and looked through the bars to see that they were being carried by a creature that walked on two legs and had arms. There were other creatures like the one carrying them as well and they were either petting the 'cats', the white bird or preparing to carry the caged birds. Mercury and Venus shivered as they then prepared to face being ripped from their home to an unknown demise.


	4. Chapter 4

**Chapter 4- whisked out of Brazil and taken to a pet store**

A while after they had been caught the birds found themselves being stacked in their cages onto a large machine that had wings and spinning things. In the middle of the wings was a large box, which was referred to as a cargo bay. Among the stacked birds were Mercury and Venus. They looked around with eyes filled with intense fear at the other caged birds who also wore the same looks of fear, and then at the four-legged animals as they helped their owners pack more caged birds onto the plane. Mercury then began to look for his brother Jackie who had also been caged but to his utter dismay, he could not find the dark navy blue and teal form of his brother amongst the crowd of colourful feathers in cages. Then after the group of two legged creatures (called humans), and their four-legged pets and the white bird had finished loading the last of the birds onto the plane, some were paid while the flap on the open end of the cargo bay was slammed shut but not before the four-legged creatures and the white bird boarded the cargo bay to keep an eye on the birds. Next, some of the humans boarded the driving section and started up the plane and within moments, the plane moved.

In the cargo bay, the birds, who were seriously traumatised from being taken by surprise and then captured and caged, looked fearfully around with fear filled eyes. They were not only scared of these new but highly unfamiliar and frightening surroundings, but also of their uncertain fate. Adding to the birds' utter fear was the watchful eyes of the four-legged mammals and the white bird, whose eyes were filled with utter scorn and mockery. Mercury and Venus then began to timidly whimper and weep.

"I wish Mom and Dad were here," murmured Venus as tears spilled down her cheeks. However, she was unaware that her father Erico had been killed and Clarinda had probably fled or also been killed as well. As for Mercury's parents Thomas and Lola, they were likely killed as well. Mercury continued looking through the cage bars for his brother Jackie who was somewhere amongst the sea of colourful feathers in cages adorned with fear-filled eyes but still could not find him. Tears then welled in his eyes as Mercury dropped back onto the floor of his and Venus's cage. He saw next to Venus who was still looking around at the other caught birds and the four-legged mammals keeping a close eye on them, and began to sniffle.

"I know how you feel, Venus," said Mercury in a strangled voice. Venus then closed her eyes to allow tears to seep through her eyelids. She then bobbed her head slightly as sobs began to escape her throat. The shock of being ripped from her family and her home and then being caged was beginning to overwhelm her, and Mercury was equally traumatised. With tears falling from his eyes, Mercury wrapped his wings around the frightened Venus as she continued sobbing. However, their sobs did not move the unsympathetic four-legged creatures. Some of the other birds also began crying but the four-legged creatures that watched them bashed their paws on their cages and told them to shut up. One of them did the same to Mercury and Venus as they continued sobbing and crying.

"Shut up, you two," it snarled with a slap of a paw on the cage they were in. Mercury and Venus looked up at it with tear-filled eyes. Sobs continued escaping from their throats and tears continued falling from their eyes. However, any sympathy the two chicks wanted from the creature was met with utter disappointment for the creature did not have even a sliver of sympathy whatsoever. The creature then lost patience.

"I said stop crying and shut up, you two little rats," it said angrily, making its impatience clear, but Mercury and Venus continued sobbing and crying and hugging each other. The creature then let loose a snarl of frustration and turned to the white bird.

"Nigel, can you deal with these two little rats please?" it said, "They're not obeying a word I'm saying."

The burly white bird with a yellow crest and brown eyes filled with scorn and mockery, obliged and fluttered down from on top of another, taller cage holding a rosette spoonbill. The bird then plopped onto the floor and sauntered towards the sobbing Mercury and Venus. When the two chicks saw the burly bird walk towards them, they were filled with fear and backed away to the other side of the cage furthest from them. The white bird then moved its beak up to the bars of the cage and glared at the baby Spix and Lear's macaws with brown eyes filled with mocking.

"What's the matter, little pretty birds?" it asked in a dreary voice mockingly, "Miss your lovely home?"

Mercury and Venus did not say a word and continued crying. Finally, Venus spoke.

"We just wanna be released," she wailed, tears spewing from her eyes. Mercury, who also had tear-filled eyes, nodded in agreement but said nothing for he was too frightened to speak.

"Please, let us go," begged Venus and with that she fell onto her front and began begging the white bird to set them free. However, her desperate cries and begging will go unanswered for the white bird was not one bit moved by her sobbing. There was no sliver of sympathy in the bird's eyes at all, just like there was no sliver of sympathy in the eyes of the four-legged mammals. Some of the mammals, in fact, found it hilarious and let loose titters from their throats. As Venus sobbed on the cage floor, the white bird's beak widened as an evil smile crept in as it also found the Spix macaw chick's distress funny.

"You know something, you little pretty bird?" the white bird tittered, "Seeing you pretty birds crying and wishing to be released sure is fun and entertaining."

Some of the four-legged creatures tittered again in agreement but some of the others were looking at the white bird impatiently. The creature that attempted to shut Mercury and Venus up earlier was especially losing patience.

"Just do something to shut those two whiners up, Nigel," it snarled, "Their whinging and sobbing is driving some of us cats NUTS!"

"With pleasure," crooned the white bird and with that, it advanced upon Mercury and Venus's cage and opened their cage door. Mercury and Venus backed away against the bars opposite the cage door and panicked...

Hours later, the plane had dropped off some of the captured birds in some of the countries in Europe, a continent due north east of South America (the continent in which Brazil resided) across the Atlantic Ocean. One of the countries the plane had landed in to drop off some of the birds was the UK and among the caged birds that were dropped off in this country were Mercury and Venus. Then later, a lorry was driving down a very busy road in a city called London, the capital city of the UK. It was heading for a pet store and in its cargo trailer were some of the caged birds taken out of Brazil. The city of London was especially busy and the roads were jam packed with cars and other vehicles. On either side of the roads on the footpaths, people were walking back and forth to various destinations, and the weather over London was not at all very bright and sunny. The skies were grey and it was raining heavily. As the cars and other vehicles drove on the roads, water splashed onto the pavements as they drove over puddles, while the people were dressed in coats. Some had umbrellas opened over them to keep themselves dry from the falling rain. However, the lorry driver was unfazed by the jammed and busy roads and appalling weather. He had a job to do but he was unaware that a number of the birds he had in his lorry's cargo bay were smuggled out of Brazil. Then after a while of driving and getting stuck behind two or three sets of traffic lights, the lorry pulled up in front of a shop. As soon as the driver had done that, he was met by a man who had run out of the shop in a coat. It was the shopkeeper and he was the owner of the pet store.

As the lorry driver climbed out of his lorry, he greeted the shopkeeper.

"Hi, not a very nice day is it?" he asked. The shopkeeper shook his head in agreement.

"Let's just quickly get those birds out of your lorry and into the shop, mate," he said, "We don't want any of them getting soaked."

The lorry driver nodded and went over to the back of the trailer cargo. He then opened up a flap that closed the back of the trailer to prevent any goods from falling out while the lorry was on the move and climbed into the trailer. The shopkeeper followed. Outside, some of the shopkeeper's assistants had come out of the pet store to help. They were also dressed in coats like the shopkeeper and the lorry driver. As soon as the assistants had gathered outside the lorry, the shopkeeper and the lorry driver began to unload the caged birds the shopkeeper had ordered. The shopkeeper and the lorry driver picked up the first cages and handed them to the assistants who took them and quickly rushed back inside the pet store to keep the birds dry. Before they ran for the pet store's door, the shopkeeper instructed them to take the cages to the 'aviary' and leave the cages on the floor with the doors open, which the assistants nodded in obedience as they took the cages. Amongst the cages unloaded first was the one containing Mercury and Venus. They were dazed and confused and did not know where they were. Furthermore, they seemed to have lost much of their memory about where they came from, what species of macaws they were and mostly who they were. However, they still remembered their names. During their journey to Europe with many of the other captured birds, the white bird had knocked them out by throwing them hard against the cage bars to stop them from whining. That attack had resulted in a bump on Mercury and Venus's heads but those bumps were receding, but the impact had affected their memories. However, based on the vastly different conditions of London from Brazil including the cold and wet weather, something told the Spix and Lear's macaw chicks that they didn't belong here. As the assistant carried their cage through the door and into the shop, the amnesiac Mercury and Venus looked around. The pet store had a variety of animals, many of them from exotic places, on offer. There were a few species of reptiles such as lizards and snakes, tropical fish, and a vast selection of birds of various species dotting the room. These animals appeared to be from tropical places such as Australia, Africa and South America such as Brazil and many of them looked like they had no idea of where they were.

The assistant then carried Mercury and Venus through the main room of the pet store toward a rectangular hole in the wall blocked off by a slab with a metallic 'handle' called a 'door'. Mercury and Venus looked up with confused eyes as the assistant then opened the door and then went through the hole. As the assistant walked through the hole, sounds of more bird calls filled the ears of Mercury and Venus, many of which were parrots and conures. For some reason, Mercury and Venus felt that these sounds were familiar but they could not remember where. This room had a large cage filled with a variety of birds. There were plants and various toys scattered around the massive room, as well as a sandy bottom dotted with more plants, rocks and toys. A hole filled with a transparent material was in the far wall of the room, providing visibility to the outside world. The light from the miserably grey skies shone through the transparent material and there were hundreds of flecks of rainwater covering its outside surface. Around the room besides the smaller plants were three or four trees. However, these trees appeared artificial for they appeared to be made out of some sort of manmade material. The branches of the trees were decorated with more toys and also the colourful forms of some of the parrots, and there were more flying about in the room. The assistant then went through another door which had wiring in its top section, entered the large room and then lowered the cage containing Mercury and Venus onto the sandy floor and left to fetch another cage, but not before she opened the cage door to allow Mercury and Venus to fly out into the large room by themselves. Her action startled the two chicks slightly and they backed away but the assistant appeared gentle as she did it. Thus, Mercury and Venus were left with an open cage door. A few seconds later, another assistant appeared with a caged parakeet. He also placed that cage onto the floor, opened the cage door and left. Over the next few minutes, the number of placed cages grew until finally, the increase stopped. The shopkeeper had finished receiving his order from the lorry driver who had returned to his driving seat and left to the next pet store. The group of assistants then smiled as they observed their new additions to the room they called an aviary.

"Well, folks, looks like we've got enough birds in here for a while," said the shopkeeper to his assistants.

"Yep," said one.

"Right, let's leave the birds to exit the cages themselves," said the shopkeeper, "And as soon as they are all out of their cages, we'll put these cages into storage."

"Hey, do you have any idea what species these two birds are?" asked another assistant, a male as he looked closely at Mercury and Venus. The two chicks shrunk against the corner furthest from his face as he peered at them. The shopkeeper came and knelt down to look at the two chicks as well.

"I don't know," he said, "The lorry driver told me that they are two hyacinth macaw chicks. They look like it, anyway. They have blue feathers and one of them has the characteristic eye rings and beak lappet. Anyway, let's leave these birds to leave their cages and come back later."

He then stood up and left, followed by his assistants. The birds were left in their opened cages. It was clear that the shopkeeper did not want to cause the birds too much stress by forcing them to leave their cages and into the aviary. A few seconds after the shopkeeper and the assistants left, some of the birds began to make their first cautious steps towards the opened cage doors. Their eyes were filled with awareness of this strange and unfamiliar place. Mercury and Venus watched as these birds hesitate for a while and then pluck up the courage to leave their cages and fly out into the spacious aviary. This compelled them to leave their cage as well, for they were desperate to be out of the cage. After looking at each other, Mercury sauntered towards the open cage door, and then poked his head out of the cage. Cautiously, he took one step out of the cage and placed a talon on the soft sandy floor. Mercury then moved the rest of his body out of the cage and took his next step, cautiously, away from the cage. He was very nervous, and his eyes were darting here and there about the aviary at the birds that flew around the place as well as chatting on the floor or playing with the toys. As Mercury continued cautiously stepping away from the cage, Venus followed and took her first step onto the sandy floor. The two macaw chicks continued looking around warily at their new surroundings for a while until they finally felt that it was relatively safe to fly from their cages.

Mercury took off from the floor and flew across the room towards the hole with the transparent material to get his first glimpse of the unfamiliar outside world while Venus continued trudging toward one of the small plants on the floor of the aviary. Behind her, more birds were cautiously leaving their cages and flying off into their new but temporary home. This was a pet store where humans kept and raised animals ready to be sold to customers who will raise them as pets, and Mercury and Venus were soon to find that out. Mercury continued gazing out of the transparent slab of clear material filling the hole into the outside world. It was dismal out there. The skies were grey and it was still pouring with rain. Furthermore, Mercury saw constructions called buildings. These buildings were dull and were made out of a variety of manmade materials. Some of the materials were reddish brown in colour and Mercury could see that on the skin of the buildings were rectangular blocks separated from each other by lines of sandy brown. These sandy brown lines were made of another material that seemed to hold the whole thing together. On the top of the majority of the buildings were dark brown sloping surfaces made out of individual scales and the buildings' sides had several holes filled with the same transparent material as the one Mercury was looking out now. This landscape was not like anything Mercury had seen before at all but it was not at all exotic and colourful like in the rainforest of Brazil, but Mercury could not even remember that he had come from over there at all. Not wanting to look at this dreary landscape a second longer, Mercury left the transparent hole (called a 'window') and fluttered off to find Venus, who had sat down among a patch of tall grass. Mercury and Venus then sat together in the patch of grass and began to weep once again. Around them, the other birds continued flying and chatting in the aviary. Some were preening, some were playing with the toys and some were napping. However, none of them noticed the two little chicks as they continued weeping and sobbing until around an hour later.

An hour or so later, two or three of the shopkeeper's assistants, seeing that all the new birds had left their cages, had come to take away the cages to put into storage for later use. Mercury and Venus continued weeping in the patch of grass and it was soon that they were noticed by one of the birds nearby. A medium sized bird with grey feathers, a white patch around its eyes and a rich pink-red tail just happened to come by and notice the two little macaws weeping. At this, it turned and looked at the two little macaws and walked over to them. Mercury and Venus were slightly startled by the parrot's unexpected appearance as the parrot then began to speak to them.

"I've never seen parrots like you before," it said. Mercury and Venus, with tear-filled eyes, said nothing for a few more minutes until finally, Venus replied.

"What sort of birds are you?" she timidly asked. The grey parrot tittered slightly and smiled.

"I'm an... African grey parrot," it replied, "My species comes from central Africa, hence my species name. However, I've been given to this pet store after my owner decided to re-home me."

The African grey parrot then looked at Mercury and Venus up and down.

"And what species of birds are you two?" it asked, "Based on your appearances, you appear to be both macaw chicks, but I can't tell what sort of macaw species you two are."

Mercury and Venus said nothing to this question. They couldn't even remember what sort of macaw they were; neither could they remember that they were in fact members of two incredibly rare and critically endangered species. The African grey parrot then decided to guess.

"Unless you both could be hyacinth macaw chicks," it said. It then eyed Mercury and said, "Especially you, little dark blue one. I've seen a hyacinth macaw before. Massive birds with yellow eye rings and skin by their lower mandibles and very dark navy blue feathers, they are. And based on the fact that you also have yellow eye rings and beak skin, you could well be one of them."

Mercury raised an eyebrow slightly confused. He had never seen a hyacinth macaw before and so he wasn't sure that he was one. The African grey parrot then looked at Venus and said, "And as for you, light blue one, I'm not sure if you're a type of hyacinth macaw or not since you don't have yellow eye rings and the beak skin. Unless, I suppose, you're a variety of hyacinth macaw that lacks those features?"

Venus did not reply either. Like Mercury, she couldn't remember what sort of macaw she was at all. When the two baby macaws didn't reply, the African grey parrot decided to introduce itself.

"Well, if you two don't know what sort of macaws you are, I don't blame you," it said, "After all; I have never seen your varieties before. Anyway, my name's Sammy. I'm a male African grey parrot. What are your names, if you both have any?"

Mercury and Venus did not reply to this question either. They were too upset to even answer the African grey parrot's questions. Sammy then tipped his head to one side.

"Well, if you don't tell me your names, how am I going to identify you?" he asked. Still the two little macaw chicks didn't reply and continued weeping. While Sammy began to wonder why the two macaws were crying, a multicoloured parrot walked in.

"I hope you're not bothering the newcomers, Sammy," it said in a firm feminine voice, "You know what newcomers are like and how shy and timid they can be when they've just been imported into here."

"Look, Sadie," said Sammy in reply, "I wasn't frightening these two macaw chicks. I was only introducing myself to them."

The colourful parrot, which was a female rainbow lorikeet named Sadie, then turned and looked at the two little macaws as they wept. At this, she was filled with sympathy.

"Oh, dear," she said, "You both look much traumatised."

Mercury and Venus then looked up at the rainbow lorikeet with tear-filled eyes. Sammy then began to wonder.

"Could they have been abused or something?" he asked. Sadie shot him a glare.

"Will you not say things like that, Sammy," she snapped, "You'll upset these two even more."

Turning back to Mercury and Venus, Sadie remembered something and then an idea entered her head.

"It's nearly feeding time," she said, "The shopkeeper will be filling our feeding troughs any moment now. Maybe some fruit will cheer these two despondent macaws up."

"Oh, yeah, I'd better get prepared for that," said Sammy, "Thanks for reminding me."

And with that, he flew off to keep an eye out for the shopkeeper or his assistants who will be turning up with the food any moment. This did not lift Mercury and Venus's mood, however for they were both too upset to even think about eating. Sadie, however, was firm.

"You both need something inside you, you two," she said, "I'm not going to have two chicks walking around very hungry. Come on; let's get prepared for feeding time."

Mercury and Venus, at first, looked up at her with sad eyes before finally going along with what Sadie said. Sadie smiled and then led the two little macaw chicks to a group of birds that had gathered in preparation for receiving their meal from the shopkeeper's assistants.


	5. Chapter 5

**Chapter 5- purchased and on to be owned**

Mercury and Venus stood with Sadie and Sammy with many of the other birds by the feeding troughs as they waited for the shopkeeper's assistants to come and deliver their food. Mercury and Venus were still down while the other birds were excited. Then moments later, three of the shopkeeper's assistants came through the door carrying bags of seed and fruit. They greeted the excited birds as they walked into the aviary before finally setting to the task of filling the feeding troughs. The moment the seed and fruit landed in the first trough from the assistants' bags, the trough was swallowed up in a sea of colourful feathers as birds began eating the food from it. The assistants then filled the other feeding troughs and then checked the water in the drinking bowls and tubes to see if they wanted changing. While they did that, the birds all around the aviary flocked to the other feeding troughs and began to eat the fruit and seed. Mercury and Venus then tried to get past the sea of feathers or look for a space but could not find any gaps. Mercury then tried jumping into the feeding trough from above but was knocked away by a flapping wing from a large, excited parakeet. Mercury cried in shock and crashed in to the sand. Venus then saw a gap between two large scarlet macaws and made a beeline for it. However, before she could fill in the space, a green parakeet flew in and landed between the two scarlet macaws and began eating some of the fruit much to Venus's frustration. Venus then began to fly around over the sea of birds but to her disappointment, the feeding troughs were completely full of birds eating the food. The assistants, their job done and satisfied that the water in the drinking bowls and tubes was fine, left the room with their empty sacks that once had the food.

Mercury and Venus continued struggling to find a space amongst the sea of colourful feathers but still could not find any. Then after a few more minutes, the sea began to disperse as birds, having finished their fill of the food, flew back into the space of the aviary. Mercury and Venus began to look into one of the feeding troughs but only found fruit pieces and empty seed shells. The other fruit and seed in the feeding trough was being devoured by the other birds still eating. Mercury then attempted to reach for a piece of mango but a parrot hissed at him to back off and picked up the mango before greedily swallowing it down. Mercury then sat down disappointed. Venus did the same. It was then that Sadie and Sammy returned with some pineapple and mango slices in their beaks.

"Here, we've saved these last pieces of fruit for you two," said Sadie. Mercury then took the mango piece and began to eat it while Venus took the pineapple slices from Sammy's beak and ate that too.

"We're really sorry," said Sammy upon seeing the disappointed looks on Mercury and Venus's faces, "We didn't tell you that sometimes feeding time can be quite hectic."

"It's okay," groaned Venus as she continued eating the pineapple pieces. Sadie then sat down beside the two little macaw chicks.

"By the way, you haven't even told us your names yet," she said, "I think you'll have already heard that I'm called Sadie and that I'm a rainbow lorikeet."

"And I've already told you that my name is Sammy and I'm an African grey parrot," said Sammy. Mercury then looked up at the two birds.

"My name's Mercury," he murmured.

"And mine's Venus," said Venus, "But we don't know what species of macaws we are."

"Mercury and Venus?" asked Sammy intrigued, "Aren't they two of the planets in the Solar System?"

Mercury and Venus looked up at the grey parrot with the rose pink-red tail in wonder.

"Planets?" repeated Mercury.

"They're space objects that orbit the sun," replied Sadie, "The Earth is one of them but there are two called Mercury and Venus."

"Interesting," murmured Venus moodily as she ate another piece of pineapple. Then Sadie examined the features of the two macaw chicks.

"And I'm not sure what species of macaw you two are," she said, "Could you be hyacinth macaw chicks?"

"I've reached that same assumption," said Sammy, "Especially since the navy blue one (referring to Mercury), has very dark navy blue feathers, black beak and the yellow beak lappet and eye rings, all of which are features of a hyacinth macaw."

Sadie then looked at Mercury's head and neck closely and realised that they were tinted a dark teal. She then looked at Venus's feathers and saw that Venus did not have yellow eye rings and a beak lappet unlike Mercury.

"Hmm, they might not be hyacinth macaws actually," she said with uncertainty, "Hyacinth macaws do not have teal tinted feathers on the face and neck as this little chick does here, and the light blue chick (referring to Venus) does not have yellow eye rings or a beak lappet and her feathers are too bright a blue to be hyacinth as hyacinth macaws often have very dark navy blue feathers."

"Maybe they could be two varieties of hyacinth macaws?" asked Sammy. Sadie shrugged her shoulders in an 'I don't know' gesture. Just then there was the sound of a door opening and closing, followed by some human voices which roused the four birds' attention. Mercury and Venus had just finished their fruit when they saw Sammy and Sadie look in the direction of the doors leading to the aviary.

"Looks like we've got some potential customers," said Sadie. Sammy nodded in agreement.

"What's a customer?" asked Mercury. Sammy turned and looked at him.

"They're humans who buy things from other humans," he replied, "In this case, us birds to be taken away and owned as pets."

This filled Mercury with curiously and he followed Sadie and Sammy's gaze. Venus did the same. What they saw was a family of three people as they stood behind the second door leading to the aviary with the shopkeeper and one of his assistants. The family of three were a man, a woman and a male child, a son, and the shopkeeper was explaining to them what sort of birds they had with gestures to the birds as they flew around the aviary. It was clear that this family of three wanted a pet bird or two. Venus then began to ask the next question.

"Us birds to be taken away and owned as pets?" she asked, repeating the last fragment of Sammy's previous sentence.

"This pet store is not meant to be the permanent home of most of the animals here," explained Sadie, "That shopkeeper over there is intending to sell some of us to other humans as pets."

"And that is where the most nerve-wracking and uncertain part comes in," said Sammy nervously. Mercury and Venus looked at him with tensed eyes.

"Nerve-wracking and uncertain?" asked Mercury. Sadie then walked towards him and sat down beside him.

"When an animal is chosen by a customer to be the latter's pet," she explained, "That animal is taken out into the unknown. We never know whether that human or those humans are going to be kind and loving owners... or cruel and abusive ones."

Mercury and Venus gasped when Sadie mentioned the words cruel and abusive.

"Some humans are good with us animals," said Sammy but then his tone turned serious and dark. "But there are some that are not."

"A few of the birds that currently reside in here had been rescued from abusive owners," said Sadie, "I remember a red-tailed black cockatoo being brought into here that had to be nursed back to health by one of the assistants. That poor, unfortunate cockatoo had been starved, abused and neglected."

This made Mercury and Venus's nerves wince inside of them. They could not imagine being owned by a cruel and abusive owner. Then Sadie turned and looked back at the family of three as the shopkeeper entered the aviary through the second door with the assistant.

"Well, I hope whichever bird or birds those three humans have chosen to own as pets will be kind and loving to them," she said. Sammy, Mercury and Venus stood there and watched as the shopkeeper and assistant, who had a cardboard box with holes in it on hand, gently corner a parakeet. The shopkeeper tried to calm the parakeet, which was a bit frightened, with soothing words while the assistant prepared the box. Sammy, Sadie, Mercury and Venus continued watching as the shopkeeper continued carefully closing in on the parakeet for a few more minutes until he finally caught it with a quick but gentle grab. The parakeet disappeared into the assistant's box in a blink of an eye and the box was closed. As soon as the two people had caught the parakeet, they left for the exit where the family of three stood. Then within the next few minutes, the five humans were gone.

"That boy certainly did look excited," said Venus.

"It's often the case when a young human gets a new pet," said Sadie, "But then comes the serious business of looking after it and caring it."

Sammy then turned and walked away as he heard one of his friends call his name.

"Sorry to leave you three but my conure friends over there want to talk to me about something," said Sammy, "I'll speak to you three later."

And with that, he left to a group of conures. Sadie then got up.

"And I think I'm going to play with a toy," she said, her eyes laid on a bell with a mirror hung up in one of the artificial trees. Turning back to Mercury and Venus, she said, "If you both need me, I'm up there, okay?"

And with that, the rainbow lorikeet took off and flew into the tree's branches to play with the toy. Mercury and Venus looked on. They knew that their days here were numbered as it was possible that a human or a group of them might select one or both of them to take away and keep as their pets. Brushing off that thought, Mercury and Venus left to find something to do.

Three days later, Mercury and Venus and the other birds in the aviary were up and about up to their usual business. They had just had their morning feed, or breakfast and were ready for the day ahead. Outside through the window, the weather seemed to have improved but the sky was partially cloudy. A few streaks of sunlight sliced through the air and shone through the transparent material making up the window and into the aviary. Over the three day period, Mercury and Venus had managed to get over some of the trauma but they were still shaken from being imported into this unfamiliar place. Furthermore, their loss of memories still plagued them. Mercury and Venus still could not remember that they had been born in Brazil, or if they had any parents or siblings, as well as what species of macaws they were. However, they had come to believe that they were some type of hyacinth macaws as the majority of the other birds in the aviary had reached the same assumption as Sammy and Sadie. While it was true that their species were both types of blue macaw, Mercury and Venus were not aware that their species were ultra rare. In fact, they could not even remember being told that their species were rare at all. Not even the shopkeeper and his assistants were aware that the two little chicks were of two extremely rare species. However, Mercury and Venus had soon given up trying to guess what their species were and had come to the conclusion that they were simply types of hyacinth macaws despite their different or lack of features of them and continued playing with either the other birds or the toys. However, today might be their last day in the pet store.

Mercury and Venus sat in a branch of one of the artificial trees playing with a mirror with a bell when the sound of the first door to the aviary opened, followed by talking between a group of humans. At this, Mercury and Venus's heads rose in curiosity and they left the branch to investigate. Some of the other birds also turned their heads towards the door when they heard the sounds. Mercury and Venus then landed on a rock on the floor and watched the group of humans as they talked. It was the shopkeeper and one of his assistants and they were accompanied by a woman.

"I would like to purchase two parrots from here, please," the woman said to the shopkeeper and his assistant, "It's for a birthday present for my daughters Susan and Lucy."

As the woman said this, Sadie and Sammy joined Mercury and Venus to watch which birds the woman would choose.

"Looks like two more birds are going to be purchased to be kept as pets," said Sammy.

"We have a variety of birds in this aviary, Ma'am," said the shopkeeper, "Do you have any idea of what sort of birds you would like for your daughters?"

And with that he gestured into the aviary through the hole in the door blocked off with silvery wires forming a grid. The woman replied with silence at first. Then she looked through the barred window at the birds.

"I don't know to be honest with you," she finally said, "Susan and Lucy didn't say what sort of parrots they would like so I can't say."

"Well, we have a variety of parakeets, two or three African grey parrots, a few macaw species..." said the assistant.

"I would prefer it if the parrots are young, better if they are chicks that had just learned to fly," said the woman, "Therefore they'll be easier to train. My triplet nephews Blake, Drake and Jake already have seven macaws as chicks which my brother purchased for their birthday last week..."

"That's a lot of birds," whispered Sadie. Then the shopkeeper looked through the barred window of the second door and said, "Well, not many of our birds in there are young chicks, I'm afraid but..."

"Wait, I think we may have a couple," said his assistant, "But they're the only two youngest birds we have in the entire aviary. Do you want us to go in there and catch them?"

When Mercury and Venus heard this, they felt their nerves tingle. It was no doubt that out of all the birds living in this aviary, they were the youngest birds and apparently the only fledged chicks.

"We'll see what we can find," said the shopkeeper, "It's a tough request to grant actually, ma'am. We rarely sell very young birds to customers."

"It's okay, just let's see what you have," said the woman. And with that the shopkeeper opened the second door and entered the aviary with his assistant. The shopkeeper then closed the door and locked it before wailing into the Aviary with his assistant. The assistant carried a cardboard box with some holes in her arms ready to catch the two birds of the woman's choice. When some of the birds saw the two humans walk in, they flew away. Sadie, Sammy, Mercury and Venus, however, stood on the rock watching the two as they began to look around for any young parrots while the woman remained standing behind the closed second door waiting for the shopkeeper and his assistant to find any young parrots, if they had any. Then after a while of searching the aviary, the shopkeeper's eyes landed on Mercury and Venus who flinched slightly.

"There are these two hyacinth macaws," he said the woman, "They're chicks that have just fledged."

"Hyacinth macaw chicks?" replied the woman, "Blake, Drake and Jake already have two of those. Don't you have any other parrot chicks?"

"I'm sorry, ma'am," said the assistant, "But these two are the only chicks we have in the whole aviary. We can't find any other bird their age."

The woman hesitated for a while, while Mercury and Venus looked at Sadie and Sammy with slightly dreaded eyes.

"Looks like you both are selected I'm afraid, you two," whispered Sadie sadly. And she was proven right when the woman said, "Then I'll take those two blue chicks if you don't have any other parrots that are very young."

"Okay," said the shopkeeper and with that, he nodded to his assistant who got prepared with the box while the shopkeeper began to carefully and cautiously advance upon Mercury and Venus. Mercury and Venus, filled with fear, took off from the rock and flew around the aviary. The shopkeeper began chasing them.

"It's okay, you two," said the shopkeeper as he chased them, "I'm only going to catch you to be given to your new owner. I won't hurt you."

Mercury and Venus were not soothed by these words and continued flying around the aviary. Sadie and Sammy could only watch as the shopkeeper finally corned the two little chicks after a while of chasing them. The shopkeeper then carefully and slowly advanced on the two chicks with his hands ready for a quick grab. His assistant had joined his side with the box open and ready. Then after a few more tense moments, the shopkeeper quickly but carefully lunged at Mercury and Venus and grabbed Venus. Venus squeaked and chirped in surprise but before she knew it, she was placed into something pale brown filled with white soft stuff. Then a few seconds later, she was joined by Mercury. The moment Mercury was in the box, they were enveloped in darkness with only the light shining through the holes in the cardboard box. The assistant had closed the box to prevent them from escaping. Mercury and Venus then quivered as they felt the assistant carry them out of the aviary. Mercury then looked through one of the holes and saw that he and Venus were being carried through the two doors and out into the main compartment of the shop visible to anyone that entered it.

"Okay," they heard the shopkeeper speak. Then he told the woman the price of the two macaws, which the woman paid. Next, the two macaw chicks felt the box get passed to another person as the assistant gave the box containing them to the woman. Then after the woman said thanks and goodbye to the shopkeeper and his assistant, she left for the door, opened it and left, taking Mercury and Venus with them.

A while later, Mercury and Venus heard the sound of another door opening and closing. The woman had arrived back at her house, which was busy and filled with the noises of other humans.

"I'm home," she called as she put the box down, took off her coat and hung it up on a hook. As soon as she had done this and picked up the box, two girls excitedly ran in and cried, "Mother!"

Both girls had brown hair but the taller one had green eyes while the shorter one had blue. The green-eyed girl was the oldest while the blue-eyed girl was the youngest and they were both sisters. The three humans were then joined by a male who came and kissed the woman on her cheek and greeted her. The woman greeted the man, who was her husband and then smiled at her two excited daughters

"Alright, Susan and Lucy, let's reveal your surprises in the living room," she said. The daughters, named Susan and Lucy, cheered and then left for the living room, followed by their mother and father. In the living room, several more humans were sitting and having fun. All wore brightly coloured cone-shaped things on their heads held in place by a piece of stretchy string while some blew brightly coloured kazoo-sounding things. In one corner, three boys roughly the age of the younger blue-eyed girl played with some brightly coloured chicks: seven of them. All three boys had brown hair like the two girls but they all looked alike, differing from each other in the colour of their clothing. All their eyes were brown and they appeared to be identical triplets based on their matching features. The seven chicks with them were all macaws. Two were red with blue wing flight feathers but one had a yellow streak dividing the red wing contour feathers from the blue flight feathers while the other had green in the same spots. Another chick had a dark aqua blue back, a yellow front and a green forehead while a fourth was green with cerulean flight feathers, a red forehead, a blue and cerulean tail and yellow feathers on the undersides of its wings and tail. The fifth and sixth were blue like Mercury and Venus but the fifth was a very dark navy blue with yellow eye rings and beak lappet while the sixth appeared to have turquoise feathers and a grey head and neck. It too had a yellow beak lappet and eye rings. The seventh and last chick was blue and yellow like the third chick but its blue back was darker and it had a blue patch below its beak. Its forehead was also blue like the rest of the body unlike the third chick whose forehead was green.

The three boys as they played with the seven chicks, smiled at the two girls as they sat down on either side of their mother. The mother had the box placed on her lap.

"Right, Susan and Lucy," she said firmly, "I have managed to find you both a couple of young macaw chicks from the local pet store. Unfortunately, they were all he had. Now before I open this box, I want you both to promise me that you'll take good care of these two macaws like Blake, Drake and Jake are taking care of their seven macaws, okay?"

"We promise, Mother," said the two girls together. The mother smiled, satisfied that her girls had promised that they would take care of their new pets and opened the lids of the box, revealing Mercury and Venus. As soon as the girls' eyes landed on the two chicks, they were filled with awe, affection and delight. Mercury and Venus, however, were slightly frightened by the two girls and cowered against the white soft stuff in the box. The girls were filled with sympathy and looked at each other.

"You choose one first, Lucy," said the oldest girl. The younger girl, named Lucy looked up at her older sister and then obliged. She then laid her eyes on Venus who was frightened. Filled with sympathy, she gently and cautiously reached her hands into the box. Venus saw the hands coming and backed away timidly.

"Oh, it's okay, little bird," said Lucy in a soothing voice, "I'm not going to hurt you."

Venus continued backing away until finally, Lucy managed to scoop up Venus in her hands. Venus whimpered slightly as she was lifted out of the box. But as she looked at the girl's green eyes as they were filled with sympathy, her fear slowly melted away and she felt a little relaxed. Lucy then smiled and crooned lovingly at Venus as the little chick looked up at her with her amber eyes. In the corner, the triplet boys and the seven chicks all smiled as Lucy accepted her new pet. Then Susan, the older girl and sister of Lucy, cautiously reached into the box to scoop up Mercury. At first, Mercury was timid but as Susan cautiously lifted Mercury out of the box and crooned lovingly at him, he also felt a bit relaxed.

"He's so cute," crooned Susan with as smile. Mercury looked up at her. It was then that one of the boys spoke.

"What are you going to call them, cousins?" he asked.

"How about naming them after planets just like we have named ours?" asked the other boy. At this, Susan and Lucy smiled at the suggestion while Mercury and Venus's eyes widened in shock.

'Planet names?' thought Mercury in her head.

"Of course, but which of the planet names are yet to be used though?" asked Lucy. The third boy smiled.

"Well, we've already used Mars, Jupiter, Saturn, Uranus, Neptune, Pluto and Ceres, Lucy," he said, "So that means only Mercury and Venus are left."

"Then I'll name this cute little macaw Mercury," said Susan much to Mercury's surprise. That was already his name and he was surprised by the utter coincidence.

"And I'll name this one Venus," said Lucy, "Because I can tell this one is a female."

Venus reacted in the same way as Mercury as it was also already her name. However, she and Mercury eventually overcame the shock and accepted them. Then Susan and Lucy lowered Mercury and Venus to the floor so that they could be introduced to the other seven chicks. The other seven chicks smiled at the two newcomers when the group heard someone call them that it was lunch time.

"Time to wash your hands and sit at the table, you lot," commanded Susan and Lucy's mother. At this, Susan, Lucy and the three boys looked up at her and obeyed. Soon, the whole family of humans were sat around the table while the nine chicks were placed on a smaller table with a feeding bowl filled with fruit and seed. As soon as the family had sat around the table, three more humans, an elderly man, an elderly woman and another younger woman, which Mercury and Venus deduced must be the grandparents of either the three boys or Susan and Lucy and another aunt, served the food and then sat themselves at the table. The family then gave thanks to God for the food for they were Christians and believed in the existence of God. While they did that, the nine macaw chicks began to eat their food. Mercury and Venus's fears had mostly melted away for they felt assured that Susan and Lucy would become their loving owners in the foreseeable future. As they introduced themselves to their seven new friends, the family and extended family of humans began eating.

However, though Mercury and Venus were now living under the belief that they are species of hyacinth macaws, they will eventually discover that they are in fact of two extremely rare species of macaws and that they may have to be given over to conservation eventually, and it was possible that one of Susan and Lucy's triplet cousins (named Blake, Drake and Jake)'s birds could be an extremely rare species of macaw too. The turquoise coloured chick with the grey head and neck and yellow eye rings and beak lappet could possibly be rare too but like Mercury and Venus, it believed that it was a species of hyacinth macaw as did its three owners. That revelation will be revealed later on.


	6. Chapter 6

**Chapter 6- fifteen years later**

Around fifteen years had passed since Susan and Lucy had got Mercury and Venus, and a lot had happened over the time period. Susan and Lucy and their three cousins Blake, Drake and Jake had eventually moved out of their homes into independence. They had taken their nine macaws with them and had found a place to live. Furthermore, they had signed up to a degree in ecology at a university. Over the fifteen years, the nine macaws had grown up into beautiful and handsome adult birds. Mercury had grown into a handsome young adult macaw. He had very dark navy blue feathers on his body wings and tail but the feathers on his face and chest were tinted a dark teal which had become more prominent as he grew up. Mercury's eyes had also darkened in grey colour and he had developed a slender build. His crest had also developed more, becoming a three feathered tassel on the crown of his head that pointed backward. Though he still believed that he was a type of hyacinth macaw, the teal tinted feathers on his face and chest, as well as his size, made that assumption open to question.

While Mercury had grown into a handsome young adult male macaw, Venus had grown into a beautiful young adult female macaw. Her feathers had become more maya blue and she had also gained a slender build. Venus's eyes had remained the same shade of amber but her double crest had grown longer as she grew up. They were now long head feathers but Venus always kept then tied up with a bobble each which she had received from Lucy at some point as she grew up. Having her two sets of long head feathers tied up gave Venus the appearance of having pigtails and she was sometimes laughed at by other pet birds due to her unusual appearance. However, Venus didn't mind and felt quite proud to be unique. Like Mercury, her assumption that she was a type of hyacinth macaw was open to question based on her size, feather colour and her lack of yellow eye rings and a beak lappet for Venus had no such features.

Mercury and Venus's seven friends whom they met as chicks had also grown up into handsome and beautiful young adult macaws. One of the macaws was named Mars, and he was a male green-winged macaw. He had grown into a colourful young adult bird with red feathers on his body, parts of his wings and some of his tail. Like all green-winged macaws his face was surrounded by a patch of white skin and his beak and feet were black and white. Also like all green-winged macaws, Mars's wing flight feathers were a shade of blue, but his were azure blue as were parts of his tail feathers, and between the azure blue flight feathers and red contours on his wings were a large green band characteristic of his species. Mars had orange eyes, a stocky build and a simple feather ruffle at the base of his head.

The other red macaw was also a male and was named Jupiter. However, unlike Mars, he was a scarlet macaw. Scarlet macaws were similar to green-winged macaws but the main feature that distinguished scarlets from the green-winged was the band between the blue flight feathers and red contours on the wings which in scarlet macaws was yellow instead of green. Jupiter was a massive macaw and was taller than Mercury, Venus and Mars. His feathers had a rather unusual shade. While they were red, Jupiter appeared to have an orange tint to his red feathers, giving them a vermillion (red-orange) appearance. Jupiter's characteristic scarlet macaw wing bands were a brilliant sulfur yellow and his wing flight feathers were turquoise with a hint of teal in them. Jupiter's tail feathers were part vermillion and part teal-tinted turquoise. Jupiter's white face skin enclosed his eyes and beak in a heart shape and his beak and feet were black and white like Mars's. Jupiter was also muscular in build and had brown eyes and a flat sheet of feathers on the back of his head.

One of the blue and yellow chicks with the green forehead was a blue-and-gold macaw and it was a male named Saturn. Saturn had grown into a handsome male blue-and-gold macaw. Like all blue-and-golds, Saturn's back, wing and tail uppersides, and the back of his head and neck were blue while his frontal parts and wing and tail undersides were yellow. Saturn's forehead was also green. However, Saturn's blue parts appeared to be dark aqua blue while his yellow parts were yellow. Like most blue-and-gold macaws also, Saturn had some white skin around his face and beak and a black mark on his throat. His beak and feet were black and dark grey. Saturn had a tuft of feathers on his green forehead but no other crest, beige eyes and a stocky build. Like Jupiter, he was tall and muscular and was larger than Mercury, Venus and Mars but was not as tall and muscular as Jupiter.

The green macaw chick with the blue, yellow and red markings was a male great green macaw named Uranus. He had grown into a young adult great green macaw which was also called a Buffon's macaw. like all Buffon's macaws, Uranus had green feathers on his head, back and parts of his wings as well as blue wing flight feathers, a blue lower back, a red forehead, a blue and red tail and yellow wing and tail undersides. However, Uranus's blue parts were cerulean and he had a patch of white skin surrounding each of his eyes. His beak and feet were dark grey and Uranus had a stocky build. His eyes were a shade of green and his crest was a set of forward pointing feathers somewhat similar to tufts of a human boy's hair.

The dark blue chick, which was definitely a hyacinth macaw chick, was named Neptune. Neptune had grown into a young adult male hyacinth macaw with very dark navy blue feathers, though his face, chest and the upper parts of his wings appeared to be a lighter shade of navy blue when seen up close. Because of his species which was known to grow to very large proportions, Neptune was the largest macaw of the group, and was almost twice the size of Mercury, Venus and Mars. Like all hyacinth macaws, he had a black beak and talons and yellow eye rings and a beak lappet. Neptune had a forward pointing tassel of feathers and a feather ruffle on the back of his head. His eyes were a shade of blue and he had a slender build.

The turquoise coloured chick with the grey head and neck was named Pluto. Pluto had grown into a young adult male macaw. His feathers apart from those on his head and neck were turquoise with a light hint of teal, giving Pluto's plumage a slight sea green colour. His head and neck were grey coloured, as well as his tail underside, and he had yellow eye rings and a beak lappet as well as a black beak and feet. Pluto's build was slender and he had sandy brown eyes and a large cowlick crest on his head. Much like Mercury and Venus, Pluto (as well as his owners and the other macaws) believed that he was a type of hyacinth macaw but his plumage was too light a blue to be one. Furthermore, he was only the size of Mercury, Venus and Mars and had a grey head and neck which further questioned this assumption. However, apart from this, none of his owners or the other macaws (or even Pluto himself) knew what sort of species of macaw he was.

The last macaw of the seven Venus and Mercury met was the other blue and yellow bird, a female blue-throated macaw named Ceres. She had grown into a beautiful young adult blue-throated macaw. like all blue-throated macaws, Ceres's back parts (wing and tail uppersides, back and the back of her head and neck) were blue and her front parts (wing and tail undersides, face and torso) were yellow. She also had the characteristic feature of a blue-throat: a large blue bib-pike marking below her beak. Ceres's blue parts were a lush blue colour while her yellow parts were yellow ochre, or yellow with a slight orange tint. Ceres was slightly taller than Mercury, Venus, Mars and Pluto and had a stocky build. Her crest was tied back into a ponytail much like Venus's pigtails and she had light grey eyes. She also had thin strips of white skin surrounding her eyes and her beak and feet were greyish.

Several years after Susan and Lucy had received Mercury and Venus, Susan, Lucy, Blake, Drake and Jake had purchased four more pets, also as babies: two cockatoos named Travis (a sulfur-crested) and Sunset (a Major Mitchell's), a cat named Veggie as a kitten and a greyhound named Dash as a puppy. Like the macaws, these four pets had grown into young adults. Travis had grown into a handsome sulfur-crested cockatoo with snow-white feathers and a black beak and greyish feet. Like all sulfur-crested cockatoos, Travis had a brilliantly yellow crest which was obvious when it was erected whenever Travis was startled, excited, angry or surprised. Travis also had fainter yellow markings on his wing and tail undersides. His eyes were baby blue and he had a stocky build.

Sunset the Major Mitchell's cockatoo had grown into a beautiful and colourful cockatoo. The majority of her plumage was off-white and tinted with salmon pink-orange but the uppersides of her wings and tail were nearly completely white. She had darker salmon-pink patches all along her wing and tail undersides and a light grey beak and feet. Her most stunning feature was her crest, which had striking red and yellow bands on the feathers closest to where they sprouted from her head, visible whenever Sunset's crest was raised when she was angry, startled or excited. The feathers were pinkish white at the tips. Sunset had pink eyes and a slender build, but she looked quite similar to Travis due to the similarity of their species' build.

Veggie had grown into a typical tabby cat with brown, orange and black striped fur. He had a slender build and brown eyes, and wore a red collar with a name tag around his neck. Veggie had some long hair on his head that flicked forward. He was quite an unusual cat who was completely vegetarian. He would absolutely not eat any bird, fish or mouse or any other form of meat whatsoever and never had done since he was a kitten, and he was bird-friendly unlike most cats. These traits made him suitable to keep along with the macaws and the cockatoos, with whom he was good friends. Dash the greyhound had grown into a tall greyhound. His fur was simply one colour: a light grey and he had no other markings. Like all greyhounds, Dash had a slender head, long legs and tail and a slender torso built for speed. The torso was wide at the chest but narrowed towards the waist, and he had high levels of stamina. These traits made Dash the fastest of Susan and company's pets. Dash had blue eyes and a collar with licence around his neck; much like Veggie's but his was a blue colour. All thirteen animals grew up together with their five owners and eventually moved into with them into another place as soon as Susan, Lucy, Blake, Drake and Jake had started university.

One morning, the sun rose into the sky over the urban landscape of London city. It was morning and along with the sun, rose the majority of the populace of London. In one house, the sun's rays beamed in through the window and shone onto a bed in which a young woman slept. Beside her bed was a large chest of drawers and on it were a series of photos taken of her, her younger sister Lucy and their triplet cousins Blake, Drake and Jake, as well and their thirteen pets. One picture had Lucy holding Veggie as a kitten while another had Susan holding Dash as a puppy. Another picture showed a young Veggie playing ball with three of the macaws Mercury, Mars and Uranus while still another showed Susan, Lucy, Blake, Drake and Jake showing their graduation certificates from college. There were other photos taken over the past fifteen years including a picture of all nine macaws and the two cockatoos together perched in a tree, taken only recently. Beside the collection of photos, the woman, who was Susan, continued sleeping until suddenly, her digital alarm clock went off with a series of loud beeps. Groaning, Susan reached out a hand, felt for the clock and switched it off. However, she turned over in her bed. Outside Susan's room, Lucy was already up, as was Blake, one of the triplet cousins of Lucy. With them were some of their thirteen pets, including Venus, the light blue macaw with the double pigtail-like crest. They were perched on the banister above the stairs. Lucy had just had a shower and had just got dressed while Blake was prepared to enter into the shower.

"Hey, Lucy is Susan up yet?" he asked, "We have an early lecture today."

"She should be," said Lucy. She then turned to Venus and said, "Venus, could you fly into Susan's room and see if she's awake please?"

Venus nodded and took off from the banister and entered Susan's bedroom. Unlike Blu when he lived with Linda in Minnesota, the US, Venus was able to fly around the house with ease. The same was true for the other eight macaws and the two cockatoos, Travis and Sunset. As soon as Venus had entered Susan's room, she was a little disappointed to see Susan still in bed. She then flew over to try and get Susan out of bed but Susan just raised a hand and wafted her away. Venus let loose a sigh of slight frustration.

"Trying to sleep in, eh?" she muttered to herself. It was then that a scarlet macaw entered the room. He had a slightly mischievous grin on his face.

"Wouldn't Susan wake up, Venus?" he said. Venus looked at him with a frown.

"Apparently not, Jupiter," she muttered. The scarlet macaw named Jupiter then smiled mischievously.

"Then allow me," he said and with that, he began to mimic a very loud clock alarm, so loud that Venus had to cover her ears. This had a dramatic affect as it made Susan literally jump out of bed in shock. Jupiter stopped making the sound as soon as Susan had done this.

"What, what the-!?" gasped Susan in shock. Her eyes then landed on the giggling scarlet macaw standing on the floor. At this, Susan became slightly irritated but also at the same time amused.

"Oh, it was you, Jupiter," she said, "Still using that clock alarm sound you picked up to jolt me awake, hmm?"

Jupiter just replied with a slight squawk and fluttered out of the room, followed by Venus who also wore a smile of amusement on her face. Susan then rubbed her eyes groggily and got out of bed. As she stepped out of the door leading to her bedroom, Drake and Jake, Blake's identical triplet brothers, came by with Uranus the great green macaw and Neptune the hyacinth macaw on their shoulders.

"Morning, Susan," said Drake, "Tried to sleep in again, huh?"

"I did until Jupiter startled me with a loud alarm clock call," muttered Susan, "That scarlet macaw can be so mischievous sometimes."

"Well, I'm afraid we don't have time for a lay-in, cousin," said Jake with an amused smile on his face, "We have an early lecture today and we need to be at the lecture theatre in time for it. Anyway, let's go down and have some breakfast."

Susan nodded and with that, she, Drake and Jake left for downstairs. As soon as they were downstairs, Drake and Jake ordered Uranus and Neptune to help them get the pets' breakfast sorted. The great green and hyacinth macaws immediately obeyed and flew off to look for some bowls. Later, all five owners were downstairs and all thirteen pets were up. Susan had a bag of parrot food which consisted of natural fruit and nuts while Lucy scooped out some of the food and into the bowls held by the nine macaws and two cockatoos.

"Here you go, Mercury," said Lucy as she placed a handful of food into Mercury's bowl. Mercury flew off and Venus walked up to Lucy with her bowl. Lucy scooped out another handful of parrot food and filled her bowl too. Venus then flew away to allow Mars to receive his handful. While Susan and Lucy fed the eleven parrots, Blake, Drake and Jake filled Dash and Veggie's bowls with food as well. Veggie received some vegetarian cat food while Dash received regular dog food. As soon as the triplet brothers had filled their bowls, Veggie and Dash began eating while Blake, Drake and Jake left to put away the vegetarian cat and dog food. As the tabby cat and the greyhound ate, they were joined by Mercury, Venus, Mars and then Jupiter, Saturn, Uranus, Neptune, Pluto, Ceres and then finally Travis and Sunset. As soon as they had finished feeding the parrots, Susan and Lucy left to put away the back of parrot food, get their own breakfast, and do Bible study with their three cousins, which they did every morning. While they did that, the pets began talking. Ceres looked up at Drake as he set up the laptop before joining his brothers Drake and Jake and two cousins Susan and Lucy as they ate their breakfast to begin Bible study. Blake, Drake and Jake indeed looked alike. They were known as monozygotic triplets, having come from the same fertilised egg. Because of this, the three brothers looked almost completely identical and could only be told apart based on the colours of their attire. Blake wore blue; Drake wore yellow while Jake wore red.

"You know something, it's fascinating how identical twins and triplets could arise from one fertilised egg," said Ceres, "When I read about that in a book on human reproduction, I was intrigued."

"It is interesting how monozygotic twins, triplets and even rarer, quads can arise," said Jupiter as he ate a mango, "I don't think it happens in birds."

"Your embryology's different to us mammals," said Dash, "You hatch from eggs, while we mammals apart from the platypus and the echidna are born live."

"Then I suppose the development of monozygotic siblings could only happen in live bearing mammals," said Ceres as she ate a piece of pineapple, "It certainly does happen in humans sometimes."

"Were Jacob and Esau identical twins?" asked Pluto.

"No, they weren't," said Jupiter, "If they were, they'd both have the same features and the Bible would say that but it doesn't. Jacob had smooth, hairless skin while Esau was red with hair."

"That would mean that they were dizygotic twins then," said Ceres, "Having come from two separate fertilised eggs."

"Yes," said Dash. While Dash and the macaws and cockatoos talked, Veggie was reading an Ipad when he said, "Oh, no."

"What is it?" asked Travis the sulfur-crested cockatoo. Then he frowned.

"You know you're not supposed to be reading that while we're eating, cat," he muttered.

"I was reading an article about Jesus's Resurrection," replied Veggie, "And the writers are stating that it should be confined to the realm of mythology as they believe that it is not possible for it to have happened."

"But it HAS happened, hasn't it?" said Ceres.

"If Jesus didn't rise from the dead, how can people be saved from their sins through believing in Him as their Saviour!?" put in Travis.

"It is part of the heart of Christianity, Jesus' Resurrection," said Dash, "If that important event didn't happen, then Christianity's just a sham."

The other pets nodded in agreement and then returned to eating their breakfast. A little while later, Susan, Lucy, Blake, Drake and Jake had finished their daily Bible study and Drake had finished his breakfast. As soon as he had put his dish and cutlery into the sink for washing, he walked over to the laptop and sat down. Mars smiled as he watched Drake then enter the internet.

"So, what are you going to search online, Drake, while your brothers and two cousins are still eating?" asked Mars to himself as he ate a piece of papaya. It was then that Drake began to speak to Blake, Jake, Susan and Lucy.

"Hey, you four," he said, "Have you heard the news from Rio de Janeiro about the project of saving the Spix macaw from extinction? An article has just been posted on the internet about the last surviving family of Spix macaws."

As he began to search for the article, Susan replied, "I think I've seen a newspaper about that, Drake."

At this, Jupiter's eyebrows rose slightly while the other twelve pets looked on curiously.

"Spix macaw?" Jupiter said in a low voice.

"Never even heard of it," said Saturn. It was a few minutes before Drake finally found the article.

"However," said Drake as he clicked on the article to open it, "The team of ornithologists lead by Dr. Tulio Monteiro and his wife Linda had recently found two more Spix macaws but also a female Lear's macaw and, even more surprisingly, a female glaucous macaw..."

"Glaucous macaw?" repeated Veggie.

"I thought that species of macaw is completely extinct," said Neptune. Drake then turned the laptop to show Blake, Jake, Susan and Lucy a picture on the article. Mars, Mercury and Venus, filled with curiously, left their fruit bowls and their group to see what Drake was showing to the other four owners. To their surprise, they saw a picture of five macaws. Two were large while the other three were small, apparently chicks. one of the large macaws had dark blue feathers, a stocky build, brown eyes, a blue-white patch around each eye and a tuft of feathers around its neck as well as three short feathers just on the back of its head. Based on its features, the blue macaw appeared to be male. The other large macaw, which appeared to be female, was slender with lighter blue feathers, a blue-white face mask surrounding its face and beak, teal eyes, and a sheet of wavy feathers behind its head. Standing in front of the two large macaws, the three blue macaw chicks looked alike. However, they appeared to have differing features. One of them on the left had dark blue feathers like the large male macaw as well as brown eyes; the middle one had cyan feathers and hazel eyes while the third chick on the far right was cerulean like the large female macaw. The chick's eyes appeared to be a shade of teal also like the large female macaws and all three chicks appeared to have separate blue-white eye patches. All five had dark grey beaks and feet. Mars then looked at the five macaws in the image and then at Venus. Then when he saw how similar Venus looked to the five birds in the picture, he became surprised.

"Hey, Venus," he said warily, "Those five macaws in the image look just like you."

At this, Venus looked at him as Drake scrolled the article downward to reveal some more pictures as Mars, Mercury and Venus returned to the others to finish their breakfast before any of their owners could command them to. Susan then leaned forward to examine the image of the blue macaw family.

"Looks like those macaws have names," she said, "The writing below the image says, 'Back row, left to right: Blu, Jewel; front row, left to right: Tiago, Bia and Carla'..."

"Who?" asked Venus confused.

"And what about those two more Spix macaws, the Lear's macaw and the glaucous macaw that have been found?" asked Mercury curiously. Then as if the answer was on cue, Drake scrolled the article down so that the pictures of those four birds was shown when Lucy interrupted.

"Let's leave that until after our lecture," she said, "We don't have time to sit here talking about that article. I'm afraid you're going to have to shut that down, Drake."

At this, Drake bookmarked the page and closed it down. He then folded down the screen and left it on the desk and left for upstairs to get ready. Susan, Lucy, Blake and Jake also finished their breakfast, packed away their dishes and cutlery and left for upstairs to get prepared also. While the five owners were upstairs, Mars turned to the other pets.

"You should have seen how similar those five macaws which I presume were named Blu, Jewel, Carla, Bia and Tiago looked to Venus, folks," he said, "Do you think..."

"Look, sorry to interrupt but let's finish our breakfast," said Jupiter, cutting Mars off. Mars huffed slightly and did so. Then as soon as the thirteen pets had finished their breakfast, Susan, Lucy, Blake, Drake and Jake returned downstairs dressed and ready to go to the campus for the lecture. Upon seeing that the thirteen pets had finished their breakfast, Jake and Blake came and took away their dishes to the sink to be washed. Lucy then looked at Dash and said, "I'll take our dog for a walk after the lecture."

"We'll also have a detailed look at the article about the Spix macaws when we return as well," said Susan, "But now is not the time."

Then as soon as they were ready, Susan turned to the thirteen pets and said, "You lot be good. We'll be gone for a couple of hours or so."

And with that, she gave Dash a fuss, petted Veggie on the head and then patted each macaw and cockatoo on the head. Blake, Drake, Lucy and Drake did the same and as soon as they saw the time, they immediately left for the front door and left the house, locking it up as they went. The thirteen pets were left alone. Sunset the Major Mitchell's cockatoo then smiled to the other twelve.

"Well, since our owners will be gone for two hours, we'll have to find something to do," she said.

"Yep," said Travis.

"But what about the Spix macaw thing?" asked Mars.

"We'll see to that when our owners return," said Jupiter, "But in the meantime, let's find something to occupy ourselves."

Mercury, Venus, Saturn, Uranus, Neptune, Pluto, Ceres, Dash and Veggie, as well as Travis, Sunset and Mars, with reluctance, all nodded in agreement and with that, the thirteen pets dispersed. However, Venus remained behind lost in thought. Did she really look similar to the five macaws in the picture she had seen with Mars and Mercury? The answer might have to wait. Pushing that thought away, Venus left to read a book.


End file.
